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In this new department the Father General will tell the readers 


of Tue Lamp the many problems that confront him each month 













The Father General’s 








The response of so many readers to my 
appeal for our Friars in Japan in the 
July issue of The Lamp has been most 
encouraging. I have sent an air-mail let- 
ter to Father Peter Baptist, the Superior 
of all our missions in Japan, to ask the 
Friars, the teaching Sisters, and all of the 
children to pray each day in a special 
way for all those who contributed; and 
also for the success of the drive to com- 
plete the school. As you remember, it 
will be the second Catholic Parochial 
School in the whole of Japan. 


Keep the Clock Going 


E have inserted a clock on this page 

to keep you informed of our progress 
from month to month. The idea is not 
a new one. Our beloved Father Paul 
used this method for years in the pages 
of The Lamp. He was eminently success 
ful and, through the gene rosity of the 
readers of The Lamp, supported mission 
aries and built missions all) over the 
world 

A clock which has stopped running 
gives testimony to someone 's neh ct of 
thoughtlessness. Look upon this clock as 
one which is the property of Our Divin 
Lord, who has entrusted it to The Lamp 
readers to keep running by sharing, eve: 
in a small way, the abundance of mat 
rial blessings He alone gives to them. II 
you do, the clock will keep running for 
God's glory; and our Friars in Japan will 
be assured that they are not forgotten 
They must have churches and school 
and mission stations to convert the Land 
of the Rising Sun into a Land ruled over 
by God's lovely Son. 

These Friars, who unselfishly and 
with a generous heart volunteered for 
this work (we send only those who do 
once plaved, as boys, on the streets of 
New York, Brooklyn, Boston and Seattle 
They might have remained at home and 
saved their own souls and the souls of 
others; but they willingly gave up all, to 
bring Christ to a Pagan People. Ther: 
fore, we bless them, we revere them, we 
pray for them, and we ask von to help 
them 

When our clock reaches the sixty 
thousand dollar mark, and the school can 
he completed, ten of the Friar Priests in 
Japan will immediately begin a series of 
sixty Masses. So that six hundred Masses 
will be said for the intentions of all the 
readers of The Lamp who contributed 
Their beloved dead will also share in all 
these six hundred Masses 

Last vear, I visited our Friars in Japan 
I found them radiantly happy, despit» 
the fact that they are overburdened with 
work, Most of them can now speak the 
Japanese language. They can sit grace- 
fully on the floor while eating with the 
people. The Japanese people are a gra- 
cious people. In trving to observe their 
customs during my visit, I fear that T was 
neither graceful nor comfortable. But. in 
winning souls for Christ, a missioner 
must be, “all things to all men.” 

Before the first contingent of Friars 
left to establish Graymoor-in-Japan, in 


1949, Cardinal Spellman 
addressed them in these 
magnificent words 

‘Your simplest act will 
be a consecrated act, great 
with the greatness of a 
Love Divine, as daily you 
labor for the aged, the in- 
curable, the foundling, the homeless, the 
neglected and the sick. You will ask no 
questions of any man but from world’s 
end to end wherever human beings are 
in need you will minister unto their mis- 
ery, to alleviate sorrow, physical suffer- 
ing and spiritual sickness, for the mission- 
ary asks not who calls, but where he is 
needed. 

“And today as I beg God's mercy, pro- 
tection and consolation for your loved 
ones, I pray His blessings upon your- 
selves and all vour works, as valiantly 
you go out to labor in the mission fields 
of Japan to bring the God-Man to dwell 
within the hearts of men, and peace 
within their souls.” 
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Reginning of a Controversy 


HIS commission of our beloved friend 

Cardinal Spellman, has been admirabls 
lived by our Friars. Though it is there 
but a few years, Graymoor’s interest 
in the Japanese people goes back to 
the days a tan Father Paul was an Angli 
can clergyman. It is an interesting stors 
the conclusion of which IT shall tell vou 
next month. Out of the incident, which 
was an unhappy one, came a great bless 
ing—the establishment of The Catholic 
University of Japan. In the February, 
1906, issue of The Lamp, under an artick 
entitled, “A Witness for the Chair of 
Peter.” Father Paul wrote: 

“The Rev. Arthur Lloyd, M.A., English 
Lecturer in the Imperial University of 
Tokyo, age needs no introduction to 
the readers of The Lamp, for he has 
stood forth in its full light. borne his 
witness and suffered for it, the coura- 
geous soldier of Christ that he is. Three 
years ago, when the first number of this 











Contributions to charity ar 
deductible from income tax 


Problem. 


magazine appt ared, he Was 
President of the Standing 
Committee of the Missior 
ary District of Tokvo, and 
head of St. Paul's Collec 
An Englishinan by birth 
and a graduate of Cam 
bridge University, right 
well had he served under the American 
Board as a missionary in Japan, and that 
without asking a penny of salary. Whe 
he became President of St. Paul's Colle 
it was a rather small affair but he in 
creased the number of its students fis 
fold in a short time and raised it to 
rank of importance quite above any other 
educational institution of the America 
Episcopal Church in the Foreign Field 


The Anglican Axe Fatls 


N the second issue of The Lamp, Prof 

Llovd mriack his ce but with a leading 
article: “How It Looks to a Missionar 
in the course of which he not onl 
declared his belief in the See of Peter 
as “the consistent witness to the Unit 
of Christ's Church.” but he also mad 
the statement: “LT have taken to the per 
odical payment of Peter's Pence, as a 
outward and visible sign of the desire of 
my heart.” 

For once the disciplinary. ave of the 
Board) of Missions fell) with lightnir 
swiftness, The steamship mails were not 
fast enough; from New York to Toks 
the message was cabled for Mr. Llovd 
resignation: but even so Divine Pro 
dence was swifter in) the Servant. o! 
God's defence. When the ave fell ther 
was no head on the block to decapitat: 
the Rev. Arthur Llovd had already. re 
signed to take a professorship in th 
Imperial University. The Mikado had 
engaged the services of the Cambrid 
scholar and since then Mr. Llovd ha 
had the distinction of being the first 
foreigner to serve officially on the Board 
of Education for the Empire of Japa 
It was also a high mark of roval favor 
ind esteem that the Mikado and_ the 
Empress with other members of | th: 
Roval Household were willing to entrust 
their poems in the hands of Prof. Llovd 
to render into English verse. He dis 
charged the task well and “Imperial 
Songs” was issued from the Japanes 
press about a vear ago. Among. other 
hooks which he has published may be 
mentioned: “The Arai Brothers, a Story 
of Modern Japan”; “The Gospel ofthe 
Four.” and the latest, “Buddhist Medita 
tions from Japanese Sources.” Not least 
among his positions of usefulness and 
distinction is that of being President of 
the Asiatic Society. 

ee 6 














Next month, I shall tell you the final 
outcome of the story. In the meantiny 
please do what vou can to keep the 
clock going. 

Ever gratefully yours in Chris‘ 


Father lingebuas 3. &. 
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THIS MONTH 


CONGRATULATIONS ... Itisa 
source of great pleasure and pride 
to all of us at Graymoor that our 
Holy Father, Pope Pius XII, has 
appointed our friend, Bishop Bryan 
J. McEntagart, Rector of the Cath- 
olic University of America in Wash- 
ington D.C. Bishop McEntagart was 
Bishop of Ogdensburg, N.Y., and 
both the Friars and the Sisters 
have houses in that diocese. We 
Friars have our House of Philosophy 
at Saranac Lake; the Sisters are 
attached to the Cathedral Parish 
in Ogdensburg itself and also have 
charge of several other missions in 
various towns and cities of the di- 
ocese. During his tenure at Og- 
densburg Bishop McEntagart was 
always paternally kind in his deal- 
ings with all of us. 

His Excellency was born in New 
York City and graduated from 
Manhattan College there. After 
studies for the priesthood at St. 
Joseph’s Seminary, Dunwoodie, N. Y. 
he was ordained by Cardinal Far- 
ley in 1917. He took graduate 
studies at the Catholic University 
and he holds honorary degrees from 
Fordham University and Manhattan 
College in New York, and from St. 
Michael’s College in Winooski, Vt. 

Bishop McEntagart was conse- 
crated for Ogdensburg ten years 
ago and under his direction a new 
St. Mary’s Cathedral was com- 
pleted to replace the one destroyed 
by fire in 1947. 


COVER PICTURE... The picture 
on our cover this month was taken 
by our Associate Editor and staff 
photographer, Fr. Alcuin Egan, S.A. 
It depicts a dramatic moment in 
the ordination of Fr. Pacificus Von 
Essen, §.A. last June. Cardinal 
Spellman is dipping his right thumb 
in the Holy Oil of Catechumens 
and is preparing to anoint Father 
Pacificus’ hands in the form of a 
cross. Meanwhile he is saying, “Be 
pleased, O Lord, to consecrate and 
hallow these hands by this anoint- 
ing and our blessing that whatso- 
ever they may bless may be blessed 
and whatsoever they may conse- 
crate may be consecrated and hal- 


Bishop Bryan J. McEntagart 


lowed in the Name of Our Lord, 
Jesus Christ.” 


ANNIVERSARY . . . This month 
marks the seventh centenary of the 
deaths of Sts. Clare and Agnes of 
Assisi. St. Clare and St. Agnes 
were sisters, born of a noble family, 
who were intimately associated with 
St. Francis. Together with the Lit- 
tle Poor Man of Assisi St. Clare 
founded the Second Order, the 
Poor Clares. The rule of life for 
these sisters was so strict that the 
approval for which she sought was 
a long time delayed. Many theo- 
logians of the time frowned upon 
the rule mainly because it prohibi- 
ted the Order itself from owning 
any property at all and enjoined 
that it depend for support entirely 
upon free will offerings of the faith- 
ful, Another rule was finally ap- 
proved just two days before -St. 
Clare’s death in 1253. 

Incidentally it was the same de- 
sire for corporate poverty that in- 
duced Mother Lurana of Graymoor 
to join with Father Paul in the 
foundation of our Society. 


PROGRESS REPORT. .. Along 
about this time last year we asked 
our LAMP readers to come to our 
assistance in repairing the Gray- 
moor Press. And you responded 
nobly. Things now are in good 
shape and running fairly smoothly. 
Of course, there are a few kinks 
that we have to iron out, but we 
feel that they are no more than 
the normal kinks and bugs and 
vexations that afflict every opera- 
tion as large as this. 


























































































Every Tuesday | 
A NEW 


St. Anthony 
NOVENA 





Finder of things lost 
Worker of miracles 
Helper in necessities 


Ever since his canonization St. 
Anthony has been a favorite 
saint of millions. His interest 
in man and his prompt help 
have made him loved by all. 


Every day we receive many 
petitions to be included in our 
perpetual novena. Many 
letters of thanksgiving for 
favors are received every day. 


Why not invoke 
SAINT ANTHONY 
in your need 
A NEW NOVENA BEGINS EVERY TUESDAY 


AN FRIARS 


OF THE ATONEMENT 
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Correspondence 








Renewal 
Dear Father: 

I am hereby enclosing $2.00 for 
which please send me THe Lame for 
another year. I do not know how | 
would get along without THe Lamp, 
having been a reader of the same 
since 1923. My sister, Sister Marie 
Frances, now deceased, asked me at 
her reception to subscribe, which I 
did and have been receiving it ever 
since. Wishing you much success, I 
remain, 

Mrs. Anna T. Baronner 
Altoona, Penna. 


St. Anthony’s Bread 
Dear Father: 

Find enclosed One Dollar for St. 
Anthony’s Bread in thanksgiving to 
St. Anthony for favor granted. Som« 
time ago I mislaid my keys where | 
was working and promised St. An 
thony one dollar if I found them. 
Thanks to St. Anthony, I found them. 
I also promised St. Anthony I would 
have favor published to help others. 
If you have space, dear Father, 
kindly publish favor granted with my 
initials. 

M. G. 
Bronx 1, N. Y. 


Jack Pot 
Dear Father: 

Enclosed find my check for $25.00 
for St. Anthony. 

You may be interested in the way 
this check comes to you. Well, I had 
a number in a “Jack Pot” Wis. & 
S. Calif. Rose Bowl game this last New 
Year. I won $50.00. I saw the game 
by TV. I had no idea that I had won 
until after the game, when they 
called me by telephone. The first 
thought of mine was that I would 
use it for charity, sending parcels 
overseas, etc. Just about that time 
I received two large size envelopes 
which contained some valtable 
papers. I put these into my coat 
pocket. I had to go to the home farm 
15 miles from here to give some in- 
structions on the processing of some 
hybrid corn. It being cold I wore a 
fur lined overcoat. My brother-in-law 
who operates the farm with me was 
in the barn when I got there. We 
talked in the barn for a while then 
went to the corn plant. While in the 
corn house I found one of the en- 
velopes that worked out of my coat 
pocket due to the fur coat. I looked 
for the other one but could not find 
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it. Thinking that possibly I left it 
home, we quit looking for it. Com- 
ing home the next day and not find- 
ing it, I knew I lost it at the farm. 
I remembered the $50.00 I had won, 
and I said, “St. Anthony, if I find 
those papers I'll give you half of 
it.” Next day on Sunday when I got 
to the farm, my brother-in-law handed 
me the papers, and on checking the 
time, it was at the same time I 
promised St. Anthony half of it. 

St. Anthony, at your place, must 
need money badly, and I am ever so 
happy to send it to you. I have sent 
you money before for similar hap- 
penings. Good St. Anthony pray for 
us! 

Henry Leitschuh 
Sleepy Eye, Minn. 


Unity Prayer 
Dear Father: 

For love of Jesus and His Blessed 
and Miraculous Mother, Mary, I am 
again happy to enclose my monthly 
sponsor offerings of $2.00, always in 
the spirit of thanksgiving to the good- 
ness and blessings received. 

The magazine THe Lamp is al- 
ways excellent and enlightening read- 
ing, especially on the work of Christ- 
ian Unity through the Chair of Peter. 
I have read where the January 18th 
Octave was quite a spiritual success. 
May it continue stronger with the 
passing years. After reading my copy 
of your magazine I send it to another 
subscriber who informs me that she 
is sending them overseas. God _ bless 
her! 

I am continuing to say the Unity 
prayer—and am hoping that I can 
inspire my Protestant office co-work- 
ers by leading a fervent Catholic way 
of life. 

Please remember me in your 
prayers for a special intention of a 
marriage fulfillment—if it be God's 
divine plan for me. 

Praying always for the good Friars 
and blessings on your community, I 
am 

Rose M. Alfino 
Bronx, New York 








ete 





August 
1953 











BOOK BURNING 


Quite a furor was raised some time ago by two events 
involving censorship—one, of books placed by our State 
Department in our libraries abroad, and the other, of a 
motion picture produced in defiance of the Production 
Code of the Motion Picture Association of America. 

Though the first was a tempest in a tea pot we wish 
to call attention to it because it shows how otherwise 
normal and intelligent people can be panicked into 
foolish statements and actions by words that are emotion- 
ally loaded. 

The State Department has set up 188 libraries in 
foreign countries so that the people of these countries 
may have access to information concerning the United 
States, its history, its literature, and its culture. All 
together these 188 libraries have about 100,000 books 
on their shelves. Senator McCarthy charged that about 
30,000 of these books were written by Communists and 
he made it plain that his goal was to get rid of them. 

Well, that did it. Immediately screams against cen- 
sorship, McCarthy, and book burning rent the air. 

At Dartmouth, President Eisenhower said, “Don't 
join the book burners. Don’t think you are going to 
conceal faults by concealing evidence that they ever 
existed. Don’t be afraid to go in your library and read 
every book, as long as that document does not offend 
our own ideas of decency.” 

Editorials in the newspapers took a dim view, pointing 
with alarm, and making comparisons with Hitler’s book- 
burnings in Nazi Germany. 

The American Library Association together with the 
American Book Publishing Council jumped into the 
act with a Manifesto espousing complete freedom in 
the circulation of books and denouncing efforts to limit 
literary expression and enquiry. 

From all the excitement you would get the idea that 
terrible things were being done, that intellectual dark- 
ness was falling on America, that people were being 
deprived of their freedom to read, and that we were 
falling under a tyranny as oppressive as that of Soviet 
Russia. 

What really happened? It was discovered that among 
the 100,000 books on the shelves of the overseas libraries 
some had been written by Communists. The librarians 
had been told to get rid of the books by Communists, 
fellow travellers, and authors who obviously follow the 
Communist line. A New York Times survey of State 
Department libraries in twenty capitals showed that 
several hundred books by more than forty authors were 
removed. Some of the authors were well known Com- 
munists and sixteen of them had refused under the First 
Amendment to answer questions about Communist affili- 
ation. 

There was one good result of all the furor, though. 
There was a general agreement reached that we are 
not obliged in the name of freedom or democracy or 
anything else to refrain from burning a book that is 
an open appeal to everybody to become a Communist. 
As the President said in a press conference: he sees no 
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reason for the Government to be supporting something 
that advocates its own destruction. That, he said, seemed 
to him to be about the height of the limit of silliness. 

In other words censorship is not evil in itself. In tact, 
some censorship is a good thing and it is necessary for 
the country. Again, as the President said, it is perfectly 
proper to ban certain books from the mails because 
the standards of essential human dignity and decency 
ought not be violated. 

oO o oO oO 

The other event involving the motion picture is much 
more serious. The picture in question, The Moon is Blue, 
is sexy. As the producer himself says, “The theme is 
sex and it is unlikely that even with cuts the film could 
achieve more than a B rating. It was condemned by 
the Legion of Decency; it has also been refused the 
Production Code seal of approval by the industry's 
own censorship board, the Motion Picture Association 
of America. 

Despite this lack of approval it is the intention of 
the producer to distribute the film and arrangements 
have been made to release it in two theatres in New 
York City, as well as in Chicago, San Francisco, and 
Los Angeles. 

Because of the obvious defiance of the producer and 
his intention to discover if he can get away with it 
the situation is serious. So serious, in fact, that Cardinal 
Spellman wrote a special letter, reminding the faithful 
of their obligation to avoid it. 

In part, the letter reads as follows: 

“The Moon is Blue is condemned because the sub- 
ject matter in its substance and manner of presentation 
seriously violates standards of morality and decency 
and dwells, hardly without variation, upon suggestive- 
ness in situations and dialogue. 

“Moreover... This picture was avowedly produced 
in defiance of the system of self-regulation which the 
Motion Picture industry itself has maintained for more 
than two decades. 

“The presentation of this picture...is a challenge 
to prove, if possible, whether these regulations, estab- 
lished by the Industry itself, may be defied with 
impunity. 

“Since this picture is an occasion of sin, I remind our 
Catholic people to avoid it. Furthermore, I call to their 
attention the Pledge of the Legion of Decency which 
emphasizes the obligation to avoid attendance at 
theatres that flaunt indecency by exhibiting such a 
picture.” 

The producer of The Moon is Blue, and the distrib- 
utors, as well as the theatres in which it is shown, have 
thrown a challenge in the face of all decent minded 
people, Catholic, Protestant, and Jew, who seek whole- 
some recreation at the movies. If their conspiracy 
against good morals and decency is successful we can 
expect a deluge of filth such as we have never known. 

With the help of God this conspiracy shall not 
succeed. t 
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Shortly after Francis had returned 
from Rome with the permission to 
preach his doctrine of self-abnega- 
tion and denial, a young noble- 
woman, Clara, or in English Clare, 
Scifi came to see him. Both her 
parents were of families of wealth 
and prestige. Legend had it that a 
short time before Clare was born 
her mother was promised by God 
that the child to whom she would 
give birth would be a light to the 
world. It was on this account that 
she was given her name, for Clare 
means Bright or Illustrious. 

Even as a child she gave indica- 
tions of that great piety which later 
in life was to make her renowned 
not only in Assisi but throughout 
her native country. She used to read 
the lives of the Saints assiduously 
and, in so far as her tender age 
would permit, she tried to imitate 
the holy ones of God. She learned 
the lessons of mortification early. 
Every day, like Saint Teresa of the 
Child Jesus in later times, she would 
count numerous prayers on little 
pebbles that she transferred from one 
pocket to another. Her great delight 
was to distribute clothes and food 
to the poor who came to her fa- 
ther’s palace for alms. 

Clare’s parents loved her dearly 
and were highly delighted by these 
early manifestations of piety. They 
encouraged her in her devotions and 
did all in their power to foster the 
holiness they saw growing within her. 
Anxious for her welfare they spent 
much time and thought on the se- 
lection of a husband who would be 
suitable for her. He would have to 
be noble and wealthy, of course, 
and especially he would have to be 
kind and good. When Clare was fif- 
teen they told her of the choice 
they had made. The boy, of good 
family and morals, was greatly pleas- 
ing to them and they were sure 
that this would be a good match. 

But to the surprise of her parents, 
Clare refused to see the boy or have 
anything to do with him. Both mother 
and father insisted and pleaded, but 
to no avail; Clare was adamant in 
her refusal. Again and again they 
asked why she was so unreasonable 
and stubborn. Finally Clare told them 
that she wanted to renounce the 
world entirely, give up any idea of 
marriage, and dedicate herself wholly 
to God. 


The astounded parents were dis- 
appointed and shocked and _ hurt. 
They had never expected such op- 
position from Clare and for such a 
ridiculous reason. Piety, they had 
to admit, was a good thing, but it 
should be kept in its proper place. 
Why, they asked her, did she think 
they had spent so much on her ed- 
ucation? To have it buried in a 
nunnery? And what did she want to 
go to a nunnery for, anyway? 
Couldn't a person in the world with 
a good husband and many children 
be just as holy as a nun? And mar- 
ried life for one of her state was 
normal, and certainly married life 
would be a lot more pleasant than 
a barren existence in a cold cloister. 
Finally, what about the duty she 
owed her parents and her family? 
This would be a good match; it would 
unite two old and powerful families. 
Let her put these fantastic thoughts 
out of her mind. They were not 
going to give her permission to spoil 
her life and upset their plans merely 
to satisfy her emotional whims. 

But Clare turned a deaf ear to all 
the threats of her father and the 
tears of her mother. Setting her- 
self against their wishes was not easy 
because she loved her parents as 
dearly as they loved her, and she 
hated to hurt them. She had _al- 
ways obeyed them and now she hated 
to oppose them. But she saw her 
duty clearly, and, though she ad- 
mitted their rights over her, she was 
sure that, since God was calling her, 
she would have to follow Him ra- 
ther than obey them. 

Since this disagreement with her 
parents grievously troubled her, she 
was anxious to get help and advice 
from someone who she felt would 
understand her position. And so, here 
she was, sitting in the reception room 
of the Bishop’s palace across from 
Brother Francis who had just fin- 
ished preaching in the Cathedral. 
The two made quite a contrast; the 
girl, young, rosy and beautiful, clad 
in the rich robes befitting her rank 
and station, and the roughly garbed 
friar, gaunt and emaciated from long 
periods of fasting and contempla- 
tion. 

“Fratello mio,” Clare said, clasp- 
ing her hands tightly together in ner- 
vousness, “I have listened to you 
preach many times. I have heard 
you speak of the great love God 
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has for us and how we should re- 
turn that love. I have seen the life 
you lead and I have noticed what 
a change has come over my cous- 
ins, Father Sylvester and Brother 
Rufino, since they began to follow 
you. I, too, would like to live as 
you, giving myself over to prayer 
for my soul and penance for my sins. 

“But my parents want me to marry. 
They have already picked my hus- 
band and have made the arrange- 
ments for my _ betrothal. When | 
tell them that I do not want to 
marry, that I want to give myself 
entirely to God they say that I am 
too young, that they know what is 
best for me and that I have a duty 
toward my family. What shall I do, 
Brother? I am all confused. I know 
God is calling me, and yet—as my 
mother and father keep telling me 
—the Commandments say ‘Honor thy 
father and thy mother.” 

After a short pause Francis an- 
swered, “If we are to be saved we 
must love God above all things. And 
Our Lord also says, ‘He who loves 
father and mother more than Me, 
is not worthy of Me.’ So you see, 
Clare, the duty you have to answer 
God’s call is far greater than the 
honor and obedience you owe your 
parents. You should be constant in 
your refusal to marry. When the 
time comes for you to leave home 
to enter a convent you must not 
hesitate to go even though leaving 
may be very painful to you and 
distressing to your parents. In the 
meantime do what you can. Cast 
aside all worldliness, live in a spirit 
of poverty and pray much. Be pa- 
tient and endure these present trials. 
When God wants you to come to 
Him, He will show you the way.” 

Clare left, calm in mind now and 
certain of her course. She took 
Francis as her spiritual director and 
during the next three years she 
went to him for advice and encour- 
agement in the quasi-conventual life 
she was leading at home. She never 
missed hearing him preach and every 
time she heard him her heart yearned 
more and more to forsake her home, 
her family and her friends, and to 
live alone in poverty and penance 
like him. Her position at home was 
becoming extremely difficult. Her 
parents were becoming downright 
hostile to her (Cont. on page 12) 
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Clare, born to be a light to the world, joined 


the Poor Man of Assisi, St. Francis, in founding 









an Order based on poverty, prayer, and sacrifice 
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“NEVER WILL I spEAK TO THEM. Never will | smile 
at one of them,” a small dark-skinned boy vowed 
as he stood in his bare feet on the banks of a 
muddy river in the Philippine Islands and watched 
a group of American soldiers pitch their tents on 
the opposite bank. The Filipinos had lost— their 
tight for independence. They had defeated Spain 
only to become occupied by the Americans. The 
heart of young Carlos Romulo and of his people, 
were bitter under defeat and disappointment. 

No one could have recognized this same lad in 
the speaker who arose at Georgetown University’s 
second annual John Carroll dinner and smilingly 
addressed former students of the university in 
the soft musical English of the Filipino people. 
During the interim the barefoot boy, through the 
processes of American democracy, had risen to the 
ranks of the leaders of the world. Today he is 
ambassador from the Philippine Islands to the 
United States, as well as his country’s representa- 
tive to the United Nations Assembly in New York. 

General Carlos Romulo has played a significant 
role in world affairs. His most dramatic experiences 
took place on Corregidor when he shared the rock 
with General Douglas MacArthur at the outset of 
World War II. His most important contribution to 
humanity, however, did not take place during those 
historical days, but during other crucial ones which 
followed in the wake of peace. 

In the final analysis the most significant contri- 
butions of General Romulo to Christianity and 
world peace have taken place in the council halls 
of the United Nations. There he exercised such 
profound influence that some sources credit him 
with the success of having prevented official recog- 
nition of the Red Chinese government. 

There was a time when English and Indian dele- 
gates, together with those from other nations were 
in favor of surrendering to the Soviet bloc in the 
councils of the nation. There were times when 
the opposition to recognizing Red China held by 
a slender thread. There was a time when our State 
Department lent a sympathetic ear to the persua- 
sions of England and other nations for official recog- 
nition of the bandit government of Red China and 
consequent repudiation of the Nationalist Chinese 
government. 

Much of the credit for having kept the Chinese 
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DEMOCKAGY TN ACTION 


outlaws in proper perspective before the United 
Nations goes to General Carlos Romulo, the dele- 
gate from the Philippine Islands. Romulo learned 
the principles of democracy in the Catholic churches 
which he attended and in the American schools 
in his native islands and later in educational insti- 
tutions in the United States. When others seemed 
on the verge of yielding he grew stronger and 
opposed them. 

The General has always been the first to defend 
the American position in the U.N. When Red 
China’s stooge, Wu, hurled vituperative accusations 
against “American capitalism trying to dominate 
Asia,” it was Carlos Romulo who sprang to our 
defense and made a telling counter attack. He de- 
fended the very people who as a boy he had vowed 
never to speak to, never to smile at. 

When the U.N. voted to negotiate with the 
Chinese Reds on Korea it was General Romulo who 
delivered the stinging indictment of sell-out. When 
the U.N. finally approved a watered down resolu- 
tion naming the Chinese Reds as aggressors, India’s 
delegate smarting under defeat declared piously, 
“We should like to have it on record that when 
the world was marching —that is in our view — 
toward disaster, we, most of the Asian powers, did 
all we could to halt the march.” 

General Romulo retorted, “We cannot allow to 
pass unanswered the invidious claim of any delega- 
tion that it alone, together with those who shared 
its views, was dedicated to the cause of peace, while 
others who did not share their views were, by 
implication, committed to the disastrous course of 
war.” 

Thus spoke General Carlos Romulo who has 
steadfastly refused to compromise with evil, who 
scorns appeasement and has spent all of his adult 
life in fighting totalitarianism in all its forms having 
helped to achieve the independence of his home- 
land which had been promised by the government 
of the United States. The promise was fulfilled, 
giving General Romulo a deep and abiding faith 
in the principles of democracy. 

It is interesting to go back through the years 
and discover how a poor Filipino boy, born deep 
in the provinces, became a world leader. It all began 
at the turn of the century. The people who lived 
along the Camiling River (Cont. on page 10) 
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Blessed Pope Pius 





Five large stained glass windows 
adorn the east wall in the chapel of 
Graymoor’s House of Theology. All 
of these are of Franciscan saints; all, 
that is, except one. This particular 
window depicts the saintly Pontiff, 
Blessed Pius X. Dressed in a white 
cassock, a_ scarlet mantle falling 
gracefully from his shoulders, the be- 
loved Pope stands majestically. In his 
hand there is a manuscript on which 
the motto of his pontificate is clear- 
ly impressed. “Instaurare omnia in 
Christo” (to restore all things in 
Christ. ) 

There will be some as they gaze 
reflectively on these windows who 
will wonder why the pattern of the 
Franciscan saints should have been 
broken and a place given to this 
holy Pontiff. But to those acquainted 
with the history of the Society of 
the Atonement, the reason will be 
evident. Friendship is the answer; a 
warm and cherished friendship. 

The Society of the Atonement, un- 
like most religious communities, did 
not take its origin in the fertile soil 
of the “garden enclosed”, the Church 
of Rome. In the hoving Providence 
of God the bearers of the Graymoor 
community “sat beside the waters of 
the Babylon of Anglicanism and wept 
at the thought of the New Jersualem, 
the Catholic Church”. For ten long 
and dreary years Graymoor existed 
outside the Fold of Peter. Only in 
1909, after years of struggle and 
persevering prayer did the Atone- 
ment Society, by the grace of God, 
finally knock at Peter’s door and beg 
admission. The saintly Pontiff, Piux 
X, then in Peter’s Chair welcomed 
into the. “Household of the Lord” 
these strangers with open arms. 

The love of Pius X for Graymoor 
was great. Only a man who loved a 
work and believed in an ideal could 
have done for an Institute what 
Pius X did for Graymoor. It was 
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completely within the competency 
of the Holy Father to have refused 
Graymoor’s petition to be received 
into the Catholic Church as a body 
and its desire to preserve both its 
name and organization. Since only a 
handful comprised the Graymoor 
Community in those early days the 
Pontiff might have easily disbanded 
the Society of the Atonement. 

But strange are the ways of God. 
Like Isaac in the Scripture story, 
Pius X welcomed this “Jacob” com- 
munity into the Catholic Church and 
with a fatherly hand blessed it. As a 
body, the Institute was received into 
the Catholic Church. The Society 
of the Atonement remained the en- 
tity it had been; Graymoor was still 
Graymoor. Only now instead of being 
a lifeless branch severed from the 
tree of life, Graymoor had _ been 
grafted to the life-giving Church of 
Rome. The Society’s title “Atone- 
ment” though originating in the 
King James version of the Bible was 
ratified and permitted to continue. 
The religious garb of the friars and 
sisters, an adaptation of the Francis- 
can habit, was not ehanged. The new 
devotion to the Blessed Virgin Mary 
which Father Paul and Mother Lu- 
rana had inaugurated under the in- 
vocation of Our Lady of the Atone- 
ment was sanctioned. Graymoor was 
not obliged to discontinue the pub- 
lication of its literary organ, THE 
Lamp, and the Union-That-Nothing- 
Be-Lost functioned better than ever, 
helping missionaries all over the world 
with its monetary support. In the 
eyes of the Catholic world such con- 
descension on the part of a Pope 
was unheard of. 

The friendship between Pius X and 
Graymoor began quite early in the 
history of the Community as well as 
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the pontificate of the Pope. As ear) 
as 1904, five years before its en 
trance into the Catholic Church, 
Graymoor would send small contri- 
butions known as Peter’s pence t 
the Holy See. The contributions were 
meagre in those days because the 
pinch of poverty was keenly felt 
And Pius X realized this. As a lov 
ing father, he always acknowledged 
those kind contributions through his 
Secretary of State, Cardinal Merry 
del Val. Conscious of the fact that 
Graymoor at this time was a non- 
Catholic community, the Pontiff used 
to encourage the Society of the 
Atonement by saying that he was 
praying for it. Pius prayed that God 
might give to these searching souls 
the grace to see His truth and the 
strength of will to accept it once it 
had been seen. Such sentiments the 
Holy Father expressed in each ac- 
knowledgment that went to Grav- 
moor. 

The prayers of Pius X were not 
long in being answered. Only a few 
years had elapsed and Graymoor 
sought admission into the Church. 
Indeed that illuminative grace to see 
the truths of the Church had been 
given as well as the strength of will 
to embrace them. Graymoor peti- 
tioned the Holy See in August, 1909 
begging entrance into the “Ark of 
Salvation.” 

It is interesting to note the pe- 
titions made to the Holy See by Fa- 
ther Paul at this time. Without any 
attempt for the grandiose or the spec- 
tacular, Father Paul enumerated |iis 
requests simply and in a spirit of com- 
plete docility. The petitions sit 
through the Apostolic Delegate, Mv 
signor Falconio were these: 

1) the acceptance of the Socicty 
of the Atonement in its «9 
tirety to submission and C 
olic communion; 
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5 eat] aa — ' 2) the confirmation of the Soci- 
: en dager oe iti oie. # ety’s Name and Institute; 
ne * _ BK 3) om reception as members of | 
hace ‘ . pe. * the Third Order of St. Francis; 
a aie y 4) the acceptance in trust as the | 
an the “Caput et Mater” of the So- 
y felt ciety: St. Francis’ House, Gray- 
‘eo ln moor (which we call our “Por- } 
ledved < tiuncula”) and of the adjoin- | 
gh his BX ; ing Mount of the Atonement 
Meer > 7 and of St. Paul’s Friary, a prop- 
t that ae erty of extraordinary beauty, 
» fon- twenty-four acres in extent; 
ff used } 5) the commission of our mem- 
of the bers, both the Friars of the 
e was ; Atonement and the Sisters of 
at God the Atonement, for work of (a) 
¥ souls reconciling sinners unto God 
nd the i through the precious Blood of 
nce it — the Atonement b) the win 
ats the ning of Anglicans and other 
ch ac- } non-papal Christians to the 
Grav f pre = obedience of St. Peter, (c) the } 
; ‘ conversion of the heathen 
re not Very likely 1 we were to iud e } 
= lew what Father Paul asked of the Pon 
aymoor ; vould mm our Ww | lv wi dom Say ' 
Shurch. that he was foolish indeed. He was 
to see king altogether too much. His. re | 
1 heen quests had far surpassed the limits 
of will - expediency and diplomacy. Re | 
peti- , fusal to these petitions on the part 
- 1909 { the Holy See would be inevitable 
Ark of a — Still, as we consider the petitions 
of Father Paul today, we must ad 
he pe- mire his faith and complete de 
by Fa- pendence on Almighty God. Father 
ut anv Paul had no doubt that his requests 
e spec: would be granted. He was convinced 
ed his that the Society of the Atonement 
f com: “was not made with hands” but was 
5 sent the work of God. If it was a thing 
. Mor | of God, it was of necessity good 
, | and would have to prosper. The 
Society Pope would not refuse to bless a 
work that God had begun. To Fa- 
ot Cc ther Paul the issue was as simple 
and as uncomplicated as that. 
On the mem- (Cont. on page 26) 
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DEMOCRACY IN ACTION 

From page 7) in the tin-roofed nipa 
shacks were very poor. They lived in 
the most primitive fashion. Most ot 
them through long 
generations. But during the revolution 
with their mother country, Spain 
withdrew most of her 
and the Filipino people languished in 
spiritual neglect as well as in poverty 
and despair. All hope was abandoned 
when the United States took posses 
sion of the islands and out of necessity 
had to impose military rule for a 
M hile. 

Within a relatively short time a 
school system was inaugurated and 


were Catholics 


missionaries 


courts were established wherein the 
poorest Filipino could obtain justice 
even though his opponent was white, 
rich, or American. The Catholic 
Church in the United States sent mis 
sionaries out to the islands 
churches were rebuilt and reestab 
lished. Little by little, grave problems 
resolved themselves and economic con 
ditions improved. The people found 
themselves with better homes, more 
possessions and a better living all 
around after the blessings of economic 
progress found their way to the islands. 
The American government hired num- 
bers of the unemployed and paid them 
wages beyond the wildest dreams of 
the Oriental people. 

Among the school children enjoy- 
ing the new-found fruits of democracy 
was young Carlos Romulo whose Ori- 
ental suspicions towards his Occiden 
tal teachers slowly melted and disap 
peared as they discovered his talents 
and did all they could to promote 
them. He discovered to his amaze 
ment that the white teachers were 
actually his friends. They assured him 
and his schoolmates that the Philip- 
pine Islands would be given their 
full independence as soon as they were 
ready to receive it. There had to 
be long years of preparation for the 
day and education was the key to it 
all, 

In addition to new roads, modern 
transportation, medical attention in 
health centers, rebuilt churches and 
flourishing Catholic life there was the 
added incentive of equality and high- 
er education. Young Carlos Romulo, 
who grew up during this period of 
transformation, decided that he want- 
ed all the education he could get. 
From grade school and high school 
he went on to the University of the 
Philippines and was graduated in 
1918. His M.A. degree was acquired 
at Columbia University in New York 
City. 

Adopting journalism as his career 
Romulo returned to the islands and 
worked on several papers, eventually 


and 
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the islands’ 
When the 


reached the 


editor of 
newspapers. 


becoming 
D.M.HLM 
new 
Philippines he became the director 
ot two stations. In the meantime he 
married a Filipino girl, Virginia 
Llamos, and acquired a family of 


medium of radio 


four sons. 

Realizing the uneasiness of the East, 
Romulo made a tour of China, Burma, 
Thailand, French Indo-China, British 
Malaya and the Dutch East Indies. 
He of conditions as he saw 
them and predicted that war was im 
minent. This series won the Pulitzer 
Prize for their author. It was the first 
time that the award had been given 
to any newspaperman outside of the 
continental limits of the United States. 

People did not like to believe what 
Romulo told them but he was proven 
right a short time later. The day afte 
the Japanese attacked Pearl Harbor 
and invaded the Philippines Carlos 
Romulo enlisted in the United States 
Army and made an aide-de 
camp to General Douglas MacArthur. 
He fought in the field, winning two 
citations for bravery under fire and 
was one of the most persistent defend 
Bataan. 

Under the command of his native 
Chief, Manuel Quezon, President of 
the Philippine Islands, and of General 
MacArthur Romulo moved to Correg- 
idor where he set up a radio station 
which was the only contact which the 
defenders of the rock had with the 
outside world. Later he was to give a 
vivid and detailed account of those 
harrowing days in his book, “I Saw 
the Fall of the Philippines.” 

General Romulo twas the last man 
to escape from the islands before 
they surrendered to the Japanese. His 
escape was effected by means of an 
old plane which was fished out of the 
bay and reconditioned. The low fly- 
ing plane became a target for Japa 
nese guns but it managed to escape 
their fire and reached the island of 
Abu for refueling. The tanks were no 
more than refilled when the Japanese 
invaded this island. After many anx- 
ious hours and hair-breadth escapes 
Romulo joined his superiors in Aus- 
tralia and later came on to the United 
States to serve in Washington. 

After forty years of American aid, 
with freedom almost within their 
grasp, the Philippines fell once more 
to an invader. Like other families 
the Romulos were separated. The 
General refused to abandon hope and 
used his time in the United States 
to pave the way for independence 
once the Japanese were driven from 
the islands. At this time Notre Dame 
University awarded General Romulo 
an honorary LL.D. degree. 
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Drawing on his experiences with 
democracy and his happy affiliation 
with the United States Romulo wrot 
another book which he entitled 
“Mother America” in which he set 
forth the history and problems of the 
Philippine Islands and of the debt 
which his people owed to its mother 
country. It is a beautiful book and 
a testament of gratitude for 
benefits received. 

The Philippines were rescued from 
the Japanese and the Romulo family 
among others were reunited. The 
long looked for day of independence 
arrived and adequately cele 
brated. Then came a new and more 
terrible threat not only to the Philip- 
pine Islands but to all of the civilized 
world—Communism. The Reds pene- 
trated the islands deeply before their 
nefarious designs were discovered. 
The government of the Philippines 
placed great hope in the United Na- 
tions and considering General Carlos 
Romulo their best informed citizen 
sent him to represent the islands as 
their official delegate. Later he was 
also named ambassador to the United 
States. 

No one has worked harder or more 
ceaselessly for peace than Carlos 
Romulo, but not peace at any price. 
He has consistently rejected any com- 
promise with Communism. In_ his 
opinion appeasement is the road to 
war. As a neighbor of China and as 
an expert in Oriental public affairs, 
General Carlos Romulo has consis- 
tently refused to accept the idea that 
the Communists speak for the Chi- 
nese people. He has thrown every 
ounce of his weight in the councils 
of the nations to prevent the official 
recognition of the invaders of China 
and Korea by the nations of the 
world and in this so far he has 
succeeded. 

General Romulo is an interesting 
figure. He is a devout Catholic, the 
father of a family, a journalist and 
author of considerable note, a radio 
broadcaster and a keen analyst of 
political affairs, as well as a dynamic 
leader in world affairs. He is fre- 
quently called on to address groups 
and organizations as guest speaker 
It is one of the pleasant little ironies 
of life that the man who was once 
the boy who vowed never to speak 
to an American, nor to smile at the 
“foreign devils” should spend so much 
of his adult life addressing Ameri- 
cans over well-filled dinner tables. 
He is the first to proclaim the fact 
that he is the product of democracy 
in action, of democracy as practiced 
by the U. S. in its dependencies, par- 
ticularly the Philippines, during the 
first half of the 20th century. 
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by DAVID GANNON, S.A. 


With PROFOUND gratitude to the 
Giver of all good gifts, and to those 
of you who responded so generous- 
ly, it pleases me to report that all 
of the 106 lockers have been do 
nated. Father General received of- 
ferings for the two Limpias Cruci- 
fixes which are already erected. With 
the extra offerings received, we have 
returnished the Shrine of Our Lady 
of the Miraculous Medal in the 
Chapel of the Inn. Our Lady’s statue 
was redecorated, and behind it hangs 
a new and very beautiful drape 
made by our Sisters, who make ex- 
quisite vestments. At this Shrine of 
Our Lady, the men, the Friars, and 
the Third Order Brothers pray each 
night for all our Benefactors as well 
as for the peace of the world. Here, 
through the years, have come many 
men with confused minds and _ brok- 
en hearts whispering “Lovely Lady 
dressed in blue, teach me how to 
pray. 


Wi HAD A HARROWING experience a 
few weeks ago. A man came to The 
Inn who said he was an artist. The 
man volunteered to paint the sanc 
tuary if he would be left alone to 
do it leisurely. It was quite a de- 
cision for Father Thomas to make. 
What if the man had it half finished 
and suddenly left? We have gone 
through that sort of thing before. 
However, this man insisted that he 
would stay to finish the job, come 
atom bomb or high water. Finally, 
Father Thomas gave the man _per- 
mission, and he began to paint out 
the beautiful design that another 
artist—a guest of The Inn—years ago 
had traced on the sanctuary walls. 

When the project had reached a 
point where only the artist himself 
knew what it was all about, he de 
cided the gold paint we bought for 
him was inferior and he would have 
to go to New Jersey to buy the 
proper kind. Our hearts stood still. 
But go he would and go he did and 
pray we did. With the dedication of 
The Inn by Bishop Joseph Donahue 
in the offing, if the artist did, not 
return there would have been some 
red faces on dedication day. Some 
of us had decided that if he did 
not return we would follow the ex- 
ample of the man in the gospel who 
by-passed the banquet with the ex- 
cuse that he had bought a pair of 
oxen and had to try them. 

All that day—during which the 
artist was buying that special gold 
paint—there was a peculiar silence 
over The Inn. It seemed as though 
Father Thomas had become a Trap- 
pist. The train on which he prom- 


ised to return carricd neither the artist 
nor the gold paint. Finally came 
closing time, every one of the men 
retired in a dormitory with a va- 
cant bed that for them must have 
represented every broken promise 
since time began. Right then it was 
the death-bed of a good intention, 
where a man rested the night be- 
fore dreaming of the gold-winged 
angels—limned against a background 
of pink—he planned to paint. 

The next morning while vesting 
for Mass Father Thomas asked me 
to make a memento in my Mass for 
the lost artist. Brother Philip, the 
sacristan, whose profound philosophi- 
cal explanation for life’s disappoint- 
ments is summed up in three words 
—repeated over and over again— 
kept mumbling: “What’s the use, 
what’s the use, what’s the use.” At 
this point you must be hoping that 
I will soon end the story and tell 
you what happened, but please be 
patient. We had to be, I assure you, 
living through it. 

Quite naturally, the help of Our 
Lady’s prayers were asked for. And 
looking down she pitied us as she 
did the bride and groom who in 
Cana of Galilee were embarrassed 
before their friends when their sup- 
ply of wine was exhausted. Then 
she said to her Divine Son: “They 
have no wine.” This time she must 
have said: “They have no artist to 
give me a new robe of blue, and 
fourteen of our angels wings of gold.” 
During breakfast, Brother Philip kept 
mumbling while the rest of us ate 
in silence. 

But at noon, when we walked in- 
to the Chapel, there was the lost 
artist perched high on a_ ladder 
amidst the angels with a brush of 
gleaming gold paint. Oh happy day! 





Father Thomas shed the trappist 
demeanor and Brother Philip’s faith 
in man was restored once again. Dur 
ing the whole escapade, I kept 
thinking of an artist—another guest 
at the Inn—who began painting the 
statue of St. Peter some years ago 
and suddenly departed with the 
statue half painted. For weeks, the 
good Saint stood in his niche hold- 
ing the Keys of the Kingdom of 
Heaven in his hands, with only half 
a beard and one eye. 

The sanctuary is finished now, and 
it is very beautiful. We are grate 
ful to the artist who used his tal 
ents. May God keep him safe in 
His Holy Love. 


WE RECEIVED a most inspirational 
letter from a client of St. Christopher. 
After writing for permission to pub- 
lish it, the following letter was re- 
ceived: 

My dear Father David: 

Replying to your letter of 5/5/53, 
by all means use my letter. Every 
one should know of the power of 
St. Christopher. 

Thank you for your prayers. 

Sincerely, 

F. W. K 

Milwaukee 2, Wisconsin 
The original letter follows: 

May 21, 1953 
St. Christopher’s Inn 
Gravmoor, New York 
My dear Father David: 

Enclosed please find my check in 
the sum of $50.00 in partial pay 
ment of a debt due St. Christopher 
for a miracle he performed in my 
behalf on the 11th day of April last. 

Mrs. K. and I were driving through 
the Smoky Mountains and had 
parked our car at the highest peak 
to admire the scenery and take some 
pictures. (Continued on page 12) 
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ECHOES FROM THE INN 
(From page 11) 

Suddenly, someone drew our at- 
tention to a car rolling down the 
hill. My car was heading straight 
for the edge of the road and over 
the precipice, when suddenly tbe 
front wheels turned, and instead of 
heading for the precipice, it slowly 
backed across to the opposite side, 
crossed a shallow ditch and into a 
rocky ledge where it came to a 
complete stop wholly undamaged. 

We all stood there in complete 
amazement, and the question on 
everybody's lips was “What made 
those wheels turn?” I reached into 
my car, took the keys out of the 
switch and showed the people around 
me that St. Christopher medal which 
George Sokolsky had sent me last 
year and told them they had just 
been privileged to witness a miracle 
-that it was St. Christopher who 
had turned the steering wheel. 

With best wishes for continued 
success in your wonderful work, I 
am 

Gratefully yours, 
yr. WwW, ee 
Milwaukee 2, Wisconsin 





THE LADY CLARE 

(From page 4) for refusing to marry 
and were putting so many restrictions 
in her way that it was becoming 
almost impossible for her to keep 
her peace of mind in the face of 
the angry quarrels and_ bitter re- 
proaches to which she was being 
subjected. 

She took her troubles to Francis. 
He counselled patience, but he 
could easily see that it was now time 
for Clare to leave her family and 
begin her real religious life in a 
convent. He went to see Bishop 
Guido, explained the latest develop- 
ment in Clare’s problem—he had, of 
course, consulted with the Bishop 
shortly after he saw Clare for the 
first time—and received permission to 
accept Clare as a religious on the 
Monday of Holy Week. 

That night Clare stole out of her 
room in the palace, accompanied by 
her cousin, Bona Guelfucci. The two 
girls, fearful that they would be dis- 
covered, furtively crept to the small, 
seldom-used back gate before which 
was piled a load of wood. While 
Bona watched in the darkness Clare 
removed the wood, opened the gate 
and with just one last swift glance 
at her home passed into the public 
thoroughfare. Bona and she hastened 
out to the Portiuncula where the 
Brothers, carrying lighted candles, 
met them and escorted them into 
the Chapel of Our Lady of the 
Angels. 
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At the entrance to the Chapel, 
Clare slipped out of the full, hooded 
cape she was wearing, handed it to 
Bona, and, dressed in the gorgeous 
raiment she had been saving for this 
occasion, walked steadily to the al- 
tar. Here she knelt for a short time 
in prayer, then removing the jewelled 
crown she was wearing, she rever- 
ently placed it at the foot of the 
statue of the Blessed Mother. Re- 
tiring to a little room that had been 
prepared for her, she exchanged 
the clothes she was wearing for a 
robe of coarse serge. Once again 
she knelt at the foot of the altar, 
and as Francis cut the long hair 
she had unbound, it fell around her 
as a symbol of her death to the 
world and her dedication to God. 
Clare then pronounced the three 
vows of poverty, chastity and obe- 
dience, and took Francis for her re- 
ligious superior. After the ceremony 
Francis took Clare to the Benedic- 
tine Sisters of the convent of St. 
Paul where he had previously ar- 
ranged for her to stay. 

Clare’s parents quickly discovered 
where she had gone. With others 
of her family they hastened to the 
convent and tried in every way they 
could to make her come home. 
When her father threatened to car- 
ry her out bodily, Clare ran into the 
chapel, threw herself at the foot of 
the altar, and, tightly wrapping her 
arms around the altar rail, clung 
there until they had gone. The an- 
ger and boldness of Clare’s relatives 
so frightened the Sisters living in 
St. Paul's that Francis took her away 
and brought her to another convent. 

Sixteen days later Clare’s younger 
sister, Agnes, joined her at this 
second Benedictine convent, and _ al- 
so took vows. Their father was fur- 
ious. He was quite sure that this 
youngster was out of her mind. She 
too had been engaged to be mar- 
ried, and, despite the fact that all 
the arrangements had been made, 
here she was running off like a 
young fool to join her crazy sister. 
He well knew that he had no hope 
of getting Clare—but, convent or no 
convent, enclosure or no enclosure, 
he was determined that Agnes was 
coming home. 

Furious and distraught with anger, 
the father of Clare and Agnes did 
not trust himself to go to the con- 
vent after Agnes, for he knew that 
at the slightest opposition his ter- 
rible temper would burst all bounds 
and he would probably do some- 
thing he might deeply regret. So he 
sent his brother, Monaldo, with 12 
armed men to bring Agnes back to 
the castle. 

When these men entered the 
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convent, the Sisters all fled in alarm 
leaving Agnes to face them alone 
Monaldo was in no mood for kind 
words and gentle cajolery—he al- 
ready had had enough of this stub 
born tomfoolery from Clare. He im 
mediately laid hold of Agnes and 
tried to pull her away. But Agnes, 
in no mood for temporizing either 
put up quite a struggle to stay where 
she was, scratching, biting and kick 
ing. Another man, coming to Mon 
aldo’s assistance, twined his hand in 
Agnes’s long hair; still another came 
up from behind and beat her with 
his fist as he kept pushing her 
towards the door. 

Clare was in her cell when she 
heard the sounds of the disturbance 
from the courtyard below. She saw 
the pitiable sight from her window 
and heard Agnes crying, “Clare, 
Clare, come help me.” Immediately 
she began to pray and in a trice 
Agnes became so heavy and so firm 
ly rooted to the spot upon which 
she stood that the 12 men all pull- 
ing and pushing together could not 
budge her an inch. In a fury Mon- 
aldo raised his mailed fist, intending 
to crush the child’s head, but sud- 
denly his arm was paralyzed and 
he could move it neither up nor 
down. Terrified by this manifesta- 
tion of God's anger, the men all fled 
and left the half-conscious Agnes to 
Clare, who by this time had come 
upon the scene. 

After the invasion of the convent, 
Clare and Agnes could no_ longer 
stay with the Benedictines. Besides 
this there were other reasons that 
prompted their moving; they were 
not members of the Benedictine 
Order, they did not wear the Bene 
dictine habit, they did not follow 
the Benedictine rule. They really 
had to have a convent of their own. 
So once again Francis applied to the 
monks of St. Benedict who had been 
so generous when Francis needed a 
place for his brothers. And once again 
the Benedictines showed their sym- 
pathy for Francis’ ideals by giving 
him the first church he had _ re- 
paired, San Damiano’s, and with it 
a small convent for the sisters. Clare 
and Agnes moved in immediately and 
in time were joined by quite a num- 
ber of ladies from Assisi, including 
their own sisters, Beatrice and Or- 
tona. 

At first the life of the Poor Ladies 
of Assisi, as the Poor Clares were 
then called, was very similar to the 
life led by Francis’ friars. One who 
wished to join the sisterhood was 
obliged to distribute all of her prop- 
erty to the poor before entering the 
convent. Some of the Sisters would 
go out to (Continued on page 20) 














GOOD EXAMPLE 


EverytHING parents do_ influences 
the character of their children. 

Good example is one of the most 
important things a father and mother 
can give to their children. 

These two sentences contain the 
rule for a happy home life, and for 
the rearing of children who are 
healthy spiritually and physically. 

From the time the child is able to 
observe, the conduct of its parents, 
and especially its mother, influences 
its development. If a mother is rebel- 
lious against her lot, and frowns as 
she cares for her baby, she communi- 
cates her resentment to the child. Its 
reaction is to be restless and fretful. 

However, if a mother laughs and 
smiles as she bathes her baby, clothes 
it and prepares its food, it senses 
the sweetness of her mood, and reacts 
accordingly. 


Of course, it is hard on a mother’s 


nerves when a toddler is whining for 


attention as she tends the baby. The 
toddler is still too young to realize 
that its mother cannot drop everything 
and cater to its whims. If she screams 
at it to be quiet, the chances are that 
it will vell back at her, and have a 
little temper tantrum on the side. 
But if she speaks to it in a gentle 
voice, and explains that she is busy 
taking care of the baby, the toddler 
will be soothed by the smoothness of 
her tone, and it will forget its demands 
in the knowledge that its mother loves 
it enough to explain why she cannot 
come to it at that particular moment. 
The busy, nerve-wracked young 
mother, rushing from bathing to wash- 
ing to cooking during a hectic morn- 
ing, has need of every ounce of 
patience if she is to set a good exam- 
ple to her children. A little medita- 
tion on the art of being gentle—as 
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practiced by the greatest gentleman 
the world has ever known, Jesus 
Christ, will be a great help to her. 
At the same time, it will serve as a 
silent prayer. In her most crowded 
moments, she will win comfort and 
help if she meditates on the fact that 
in the written record of Christ's life, 
he was patient, kind and gentle under 
the most trying circumstances. 

Mothers can influence their chil- 
dren every day by their own unselfish 
conduct. The average child is greedy 
and inconsiderate. It wants what it 
sees and cries if it does not get it. 
It is primarily interested in the big 
gest piece of candy, the largest cookie 
on the plate. 

It is only through the unselfish 
example of its parents that it will real 
ize that it, too, must put aside its own 
desires and be considerate of others. 
If it sees its mother pass the goodies 
first to others, and then help herself, 
it will be subtly influenced by her 
action. If she urges it to allow its play- 
mates to use its toys, it will listen to 
her because it knows instinctively that 
she is anxious for it to think of others 
first. 

As children grow older, the power 
of the example set by their parents 
increases. Little children who see and 
hear their parents kneel about their 
crib and say their evening prayers, 
develop a deep sense of prayerful 
ness. When they are older, they will 
be happy to join in family prayer—a 
few minutes at first, then later in the 
saying of the Rosary. 

During each day children have 
countless opportunities to be influ- 
enced by the good example of their 
parents. If they hear pleasant words 
spoken in the home, they will instine- 
tively speak kindly to one another. 
If they see their parents observe strict 
honesty in little and big things. they 
will be influenced in the right direc 
tion. 

The splendid virtues of considera- 
tion for others, kindness, courtesy, 
unselfishness all become real to them 
when they see them practiced by 
their parents. 

The infant, the toddler, the runa- 
bout are all deeply aware of the 
patient smile, the gentle actions of 
their mothers. They respond much 
more to these metheds of winning 
obedience than to screams of anger 
or bitter tongue-lashings. They are 
thrilled with the kindness of their 
father and in return, improve their 
own. actions. 

If children are set a good example 
by their parents in the home, their 
characters will be influenced to such 
an extent that the beneficial results 
will show all through their lives. t 
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WE ane very happy to 
show you some pictures this month 
of our four new Priests who were 
ordained to the Sacred Priesthood 
by Cardinal Spellman in June. The 
ceremony at Graymoor was a very 
beautiful one, and His Eminence was 
very gracious in receiving many of 
the people who came to Graymoor 
for the occasion. In spite of the 
fact that the Cardinal was scheduled 
to leave immediately after the cer- 
emony, he delayed his departure for 
quite some time, in order to speak 
to the many people who had gath- 
ered in the Friary courtyard to 
see him depart. He greeted each 
one individually. Everyone was 
thrilled by his kindness and edified 
by his great simplicity. His presence 
at Graymoor made the day a banner 
one in the history of the Friars t 


Sixce tHE Graymoor 
Friars received the decree of Aj 
probation from the Holy Father last 
year, we have been awaiting the re 
vision of the Constitutions under 
which we live. Several weeks ago 
the printing of the new Constitutions 
was finally completed by the Gray 
moor Press. As our readers prob 
ably know, every Religious Commun 
itv has a Rule of Life according to 
which the members serve God in the 
spirit of their Founder. We at Gray 
moor follow the Rule of St. Francis 
of Assisi, supplemented by our own 
Constitutions. When a Religious Com 
munity seeks approbation from Rome 





The four deacons present themselves to 
be ordained by Cardinal Spellman 


(ravmoor Annals 


of its Constitutions, the Church ex 
amines those Constitutions in great 
detail. When they are judged a safe 
norm to follow and certain to lead 
the members of the Community to 
greater sanctification, then and only 
then does the Holy Father set his 
seal of approval upon them. Here at 
Graymoor we are very happy in the 
approbation of our way of life. To 
Father Edward, S.A., National Di- 
rector of the Chair of Unity Aposto- 
late, must go the grateful thanks of 
the Friars for the wonderful job he 
did in arranging the index to the new 
printed edition of the Constitutions. t 


Sr. curistoruer’s 
Inn, newly enlarged and redecorated, 
was dedicated on June 27th by His 
Excellency, Bishop Joseph P. Dono- 





His Eminence, Cardinal Spellman 


hue, Auxiliary Bishop of New York. 
On hand for the occasion was a large 
group of benefactors of the Inn, es 
well as all the Friars stationed at 
Graymoor, We are publishing in the 
Annals this month a picture of the 
Inn with its “New Look.” We will 
leave the description of the cer 
monies of Dedication to Father Da 
vid, in his department, “Echoes fro n 
St. Christopher's Inn.” t 

Ar tHe Commence 
ment exercises of the Catholic Univer 
sity of America held in June, several 
of the Graymoor Friars were awarded 
their degrees in various fields. To 
Father Titus Cranny, S.A., Guardian 
of the Atonement Seminary in Wash- 
ington, went the degree of Doctor 
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of Sacred Theology. Father special- 
ized in Moral Theology. Father Ed- 
ward, mentioned above, received his 
Doctorate in Sacred “Theology also, 
having specialized in Dogmatic The- 
ology. Father Peter Rudden, S.A., 
recently ordained to the Priesthood, 
received his Licentiate in Theology. 
Father Jeremiah Kelleher, S.A. re- 
ceived the degree of Bachelor of 
Canon Law, while Father Aquinas 
Thomas, S.A. received his Master of 
Arts degree in Philosophy. t 


WE are also publishing 
for you this month some _ pictures 
taken at the Ordination ceremonies 
at Graymoor in June. Karsh of Ot- 
towa has nothing on our own pho- 
tographer, Father Alcuin Egan, S. A. 
Father is responsible for many of the 
fine pictures which appear from time 
to time in THe Lamp. Whenever 
there is anything going on at Gray- 
moor, Father Alcuin and his camera 
are right on the spot. 

A good example of his art also is the 
picture taken at the Mission Exhibit 
in New York recently. In fact, the 
Graymoor Friars’ booth itself was de- 
signed and built by Father Alcuin. 
Those of our readers from the vicinity 
of New York, as well as those who 
saw the Exhibit in St. Louis, Boston 
and Springfield, will recall how im- 
pressive the Graymoor Booth was. t 


W orp From our No- 
vitiate at Valley Falls, R. I. tells us 
that the farmers there are busy with 
their vegetables and their livestock. 
Two new species have increased the 
quantity and variety of the barn- 
yard. The stork left 50 ducks and 
12 geese on the Novitiate doorstep. 
The novices were quickly captivated 
































and soon lost all interest in the gar 
den, the chickens and even in Rookie, 
the canine mascot. Rookie, inciden- 
tally, came close to being branded 
“Public Enemy Number One,” when 
he entered the ducks’ enclosure and 
ate a large portion of their food, 
not to mention the scare he gave 
the ducks with his rough antics. From 
that day forward, the novices have 
become the ardent protectors of the 
ducks and geese, and vie with each 
other in improving the living condi 
tions of the fowl. 

With the arrival of the June sun 
shine, anxious gardeners have been 
kept busy planting, weeding, water 
ing and cultivating. The first harvest 
of strawberries provided a boost for 
the fainthearted, and the aroma of 
shortcake filled the “city bovs” with 
an avid love for the outdoor life. t 





Tue Graymoor Friars 
who are stationed at our church in 
Rome send us word of the Corpus 
Christi procession there. “The Janicu 
lum was the scene of a very color 
ful and devotional procession in 
honor of the Sacramental King, in 
which students and religious from 
most of the neighboring institutes 
took part. The procession was led 
by Father Blase, S.A. and Fra. 
Geoffrey, S.A., who carried candles 
on each side of the Cross-bearer 
Torches flanking the canopy over the 
Blessed Sacrament were carried proud 
ly by Father Germanus, S.A., Fra. 
Edmund, S.A., Fra. Mark, S.A., and 
Brother Reginald, S.A., Fathers Duns 
tan, S.A., and Bede, S.A., had their 
places in line. The boys from St. 
Josaphat’s were arrayed in their 


Col. Martin H. Foery, Mayor Impellitteri and Msgr. Jeffers at the Friars’ Booth 


























































































The new St. Christopher's Inn, shown 


colortul Oriental vestments. The Bishop 
who presided was a Dutchman who 
had been Vicar-Apostolic in Norway; 
the Master of Ceremonies was a 
German; the Choir Director was from 
Africa. Brother Rocco’s role was an 
essential one: he had charge of pre 
paring the altar in front of our church 
on the Janiculum, St. Onofrio’s.” t 


On SATURDAY, June 
13, the academic year at St. John’s 
Atonement Seminary at Montour Falls, 
N. Y. came to a happy end. Grad- 
uation ceremonies were held in the 
beautiful chapel of the Seminary, pre 
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on the day of its dedication in June 


sided over by His Excellency, Most 
Rev. Lawrence Casey, Auxiliary Bish 
op of Rochester. Father Roger, S.A., 
Rector of the school, welcomed the 
Bishop on his arrival. The choir, under 
the direction of Father Terence, S.A., 
intoned the Ecce Sacerdos Magnus 
as the procession entered the chapel. 
His Excellency addressed the grad 
uates and their parents, and told the 
parents that the only son they do 
not lose is the one who is conse 
crated to Christ. Diplomas were con 
ferred on ten High School graduates 
and nine candidates for the Novi- 
tiate. Bernard Koelzer was announced 
as the honor student of the high 
school group, while the same dis- 
tinction was accorded Robert Hawes 
for the college group. To Robert 
Maley went the Latin award, while 
Robert Cummings was awarded the 
Paladin Jewel of the Catholic Stu 
dents Mission Crusade for his great 
work on behalf of the Missions. The 
graduation ceremonies concluded 
with Pontifical Benediction, imparted 
by His Excellency, Bishop Casey. t 


Farner Timothy, $.A., 

Pastor of St. Joseph’s Church, Field, 
B. C. welcomed Bishop Johnson when 
His Excellency made his canonical 
visitation of the parish in May. Fa- 
ther Theodore, S.A. was host to the 
Bishop the previous day, when Bishop 
Johnson went to Golden, B. C. for 
Confirmation. t 
During the past months quite a 
number of people have come to visit 
us on Sundays and weekdays. On Sun 
days we have three Masses; on week- 
day mornings, one at 11:00 o'clock. tf 






























by AGNES FRANCES WHITE 


Joun’s eves followed the thin, red second hand as it circled the dark 
face of the mantle clock, He had been watching that hand for over 
an hour, as it timed with macabre accuracy the moans of the woman 
in the room above. “Soon”, he thought, “Soon, they will quiet down 
... they must!” 

He had already given her more of the drug than had been 
prescribed, but of course it wasn't enough. They never left enough 
His thoughts were bitter, twisted. His whole life had grown bitter 
and twisted in these last few months. 

When had it started? He didn't really know. He had not noticed 
the change in Anne until after the hunting trip in November. But 
she had known long before that. Had known the pitifully short time 
that was left to them, and she had let him go. Anne was like that 

He had come home with big Al Thompson, after four weeks in 
Maine. He remembered now how he ran breathlessly into the house 
calling her name. “Anne! Anne!” and without waiting for an answer. 
‘Venison steaks on the house!” he shouted from the hall and waited 
for her running steps on the stairway. It was then he noticed how 
pale she was, and the thing that startled him most, she wasn’t run- 
ning, she was walking. Walking like someone old or ill 

Her greeting was so warm he forgot the momentary alarm and 
held her close for a long, long while. How dearly he loved Anne! 
All the vears, since they were kids in Kingsbury High. Plenty of 
competition, too, for Anne had been lovely. Still was. He looked at 
the dark eves so close to his own and noticed once more the blue 
shadows beneath them. He had asked her then, and she looked at 
him a long moment before she answered, a little smile breaking the 
tightness around her lips, “You were gone too long. I've been lonely 

Dear God, was it possible he had begun the long account of 
the trip and his good fortune without giving it another thought! 
Even when she said a little sadly It wasn't much fun for the deer 


How swiftly he had assured her. knowing how gentle she was 


“Its over so quickly the deer never knows. No animal ever suffers 
Not a minute longer than the hunter can help 1 good hunter. that is 
Anne had Trown quiet then It w is several minntes before shi 


Youre ne of the good hunters. aren’t 


| hn 


Why hadn't he known then? Wh hadn't that Powe 


lovers forever in some precious Id warned him? But 
know then. He didn't know until late December. when there was 
no longer hope She had come to him that lav and told him as 
gently as if she were telling him of some quiet journey she had to 
make, away from him 

Half-« razed with fear he had pleaded with her. begged. There 
had to be someone, some place he could take her to. where together 
they would destroy this leprous thing. Her very patience, her resig 
nation banished the hope before it was ever born. 

No need to go over the davs that followed (Cont. on page 18 


John suffered the torments of the damned 
as he listened to his wife moan in pain and anguish 


Was there anything he could do to end it 
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a worthy boy so that he 
can reach the Altar of God 






in the Missionary work q 
of the Graymoor Friars 


in God's Holy work for 
the Salvation of Souls 





You CAN satisfy the charity 
burning in your heart to do all 
of these things. Perhaps, in 
justice to yourself, you feel that 
you cannot do them right now. 
But by remembering the Gray- 
moor Friars in your will you 
can accomplish all this and 
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% Merely insert in ‘your will: ™~ devise, and 
©, bequeath to the Friars of the Atonement, Inc., 
|_Graymoor, Garrison, N. Foe the sum of $ 





- Che Lamp - Hat act May BE ONE 























THE GOOD HUNTER 

(From page 16) A man does not 
out his heart and observe it for 
pastime ...in that way lies madne 

“Hold on,” Father Tobin had 
to him more than once on his d 
visits to the house. “Hold on and 
pray. God sends no more than man 
can endure.” 

But now he wondered. Those words 
of the good priest had buoyed him 
through the long black hours, but 
tonight they had lost their potency. 
For it was tonight, while he pre- 
pared her medicine, that she beck 
oned him to her side, her voice a 
whisper out of the past. “John, do 
you remember what you once said 
about the good hunter?” He hadn't 
remembered, not until she added, 
“None suffer not a minute longer 
than the good hunter can help.” 

He stared down at her, the thing 
she was asking filling him with ter- 
ror. “No Anne!” he cried, dropping 
to his knees beside the bed, “Don't 
say it! Don’t even think it, for the 
love of ...” the words were strangling 
him. 

“Would the deer have had to wait 
so long?” Her voice had a_ hollow 
sound ...a hopeless sound. “Are you 
such a good hunter after all?” 

He had fled from the room quickly 
then, knowing there are some things 
that cannot be borne. In the hall 
way he grabbed at the phone, spin 
ning the dial in a frenzy. “Father” 
he called hoarsely, “Father, it’s John 
Cronin. Can you come... you must!” 
He knew he was shouting but he 
couldn't help himself. 

And Father had come, and spent 
a long while at her side quieting and 
helping, as only those men of God 
can help. 

“She’s all right now,” he told John 
later, when he walked with him to 
the front gate, “Patience is forgot- 
ten in pain, sometimes. You just hold 
on and pray, John and try not to 
think of what was said tonight.” 

But he did think of it, over and 
over in the last long hour. He thought 
of nothing else, the words echoing 
and reechoing in the dead chamber 
his mind had become. There was no 
blotting them out. Not even Father's 
final assurance... “I'll be remem 
bering her... remembering you both 
in my evening litany.” Not even 
that could drive off the demons 
of despair. 

And now it was midnight and the 
house was quiet at last. His eyes 
finally left the clock and for a min 
ute he looked at the hand he held 
so tightly clenched, the knuckles like 
white boney hills on the brown fin- 
gers. Slowly he opened it. The two 
bullets lay in a little pool of sweat 
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his palm. The answer to every- 

ing and nothing. 

Through the sea of hopelessness 
nd pain he heard the words plain- 

like a fervent plea. “Hold on! 
fold on and pray.” His mouth 
vhtened. He had! Yes, he had! It 
is all that had steadied him 
all that had kept his sanity. 

“Oh Jesus!” he had said, over and 
ver, the prayer never getting be- 
nd those two words...deep and 
ndless from his heart. 

But if Anne couldn't go on, how 
ould he? Anne whose fingers laced 
ind twisted her Rosary in perpet- 
ual prayer until fingers and beads 
looked as if they had been one. 

With an effort he pulled himself 
from the chair and crossed the room, 
to the desk. Behind the wads of 
unanswered mail in the long drawer, 
his fingers found the cold metal. The 
lugar felt strange and awkward in 
his hand. 

“I traded a pair of shoes for it” 
he thought, “in Remagen, a millon 
years ago.” A souvenir—as if he 
would ever need the reminder. 

On the stairway, he walked care- 
fully. There was one step that had 
always creaked. Almost to the top 
it stopped him! Clear, and sharp as 
a whiplash and thunderous in the 
darkness... “HOLD ON!” 

He swung around pushing the wet 
hair from his forehead, his eyes pick- 
ing at every corner of the black 
hall. Nothing! No one! 

And then the nausea was upon 
him. Sickening him body and soul. 
He leaned against the railing. At 
what state of madness was a man 
when he contemplated the destruc- 
tion of his love...of his faith... of 
his every hope of Paradise! With a 
shudder he flung the gun from his 
hand. It slithered like some loath- 
some thing down the carpeted stairs. 

The clock struck again before he 
raised his eyes to the door above 
him. A man’s litany was heard that 
night. John could go to her now. 

\t the doorway of the quiet room, 
he stopped. The nightlight shone 
om an amber halo above the small 
head. The dark lashes lay like little, 
hlack fans over the closed eyes. For 
« long moment he stood there look- 
ing down at her. Over the white 
coverlet the crystal rosary shimmered, 
freed at last from the still fingers. 
(nd then, he knew! 

For a second time that night, he 
fell to his knees at her bedside. 
There was something he had to say 
and this time there were more than 
two words. 

“Oh Jesus, The Good Hunter,” he 
began... . tT 


B the Light of the Lamp 


MOVIE ACTRESSES AND VOCA- 
TIONS... What do you think of 
June Haver becoming a nun? Wasn't 
she just trying to escape from the 
world? 

No more than any other religious, 
man or woman, who enters a monas- 
tery or a convent to escape from the 
world. I think June Haver, like every 
other Catholic who decides to enter 
religion wants to dedicate her life 
and talents to God. She feels she has 
a vocation to be a sister. The superiors 
of the convent where she applied also 
feel she has a vocation. If they 
thought she wanted to enter a convent 
only to escape from the troubles and 
trials of the world and to live an easy 
life or because she was disappointed 
in love they would not have accepted 
her. Like all other religious June will 
find that the life she has chosen is 
peaceful and happy, but it is by no 
means easy. 


NEW LAWS ON FASTING BEFORE 
COMMUNION ... How long must I 
fast before Communion? If I attend 
a late Mass can I drink coffee before 
going to Communion? 

You must fast from all food and 
drink, except plain water, from the 
midnight before. In other words the 
general law of fasting before Com- 
munion remains the same as it always 
was except that plain water no longer 
breaks the fast. So you could drink a 
glass of water at eight o'clock in the 
morning and go to Communion at 
nine. 

There are special laws and exemp- 
tions for special classes of people with 
regard to drinking other liquids be- 
fore Communion. For instance, the 
sick, or people who have to work 
hard before attending a late Mass. 
You didn’t tell me whether or not you 
belong to one of these special classes 
so I can't tell you whether or not 
you can drink coffee before going to 
Communion. Mavbe von can, maybe 
you can’t. To find the answer ask 
vour confessor. 


GARDENERS...Can you tell me 
who the patron saint of Gardeners 
is? 

St. Adalard. He was a noble, the 
nephew of King Pepin of France, 
born in 733. When he was twenty 
vears old he entered a monastery. 
After his profession as a religious he 
was assigned to taking care of the 


monastery gardens. While his hands 
were occupied with the details of 
gardening Adalard’s mind soared to 
thoughts of God. In creatures, such as 
the rich earth, the warm sun, the 
brilliant color and fragrant scent of 
the flower, he saw mirrored the per- 
fections of God. 

Adalard was a monk for almost 
twenty-five years when Charlemagne 
forced him to leave the monastery and 
come to court. When Charlemagne 
died in 814 his son who took the 
throne banished Adalard from the 
court on false charges of conspiracy. 
He sent the saint to a monastery on 
the island of Heri. Adalard was de- 
lighted to return to the religious life. 
He died on New Year’s Day, 827, at 
the age of 73. 


FAMILIES AND VOCATIONS... 
I am 13. I want to be a nun. But all 
my family and friends laugh at me 
every time I mention it. Do you 
think that is right? 

No I don’t. Instead of laughing at 
you your family and friends ought to 
encourage you. But you are still 
young and you have some time to 
wait. So don’t get discouraged. 


BEATITUDES ... What are the 
beatitudes? 

You might say they are blessings 
given by God to special classes of 
people here on earth. They are men- 
tioned in Our Lord’s Sermon on the 
Mount and they run as follows: 

Blessed are the poor in spirit, for 
theirs is the Kingdom of Heaven. 

Blessed are the meek, for they shall 
possess the earth. 

Blessed are they who mourn, for 
they shall be comforted. 

Blessed are they who hunger and 
thirst after justice, for they shall be 
filled. 

Blessed are the merciful, for they 
shall obtain mercy. 

Blessed are the pure of heart, for 
they shall see God. 

Blessed are the peacemakers, for 
they shall be called the children of 
God. 

Blessed are they who suffer perse 
cution for justice’s sake, for theirs is 
the Kingdom of Heaven. 


PERJURY... 

Perjury is telling a lie under oath. 
It is a sin because it insults God by 
calling on Him to bear witness that a 
lie is the truth. 


Is perjury a sin? 
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“WUST? SbibiaR” 


in your book of 


GRAYWOOR MEMORIES 





You'll hare more than a book full 
of fond memories after spending a 
Sunday at beautiful Graymoor. You 
will enjoy a day of peaceful relax- 
ationin these days of alarm. You'll 
renew your spiritual strength in 
Graymoor’s prayerful atmosphere 


Write now for your free 32-page brochure 
GRAYMOOR VISITORS’ DIRECTORY 


Franciscan Friars of the Atonement 
Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 


LAY VIOOLE 


in the heart of the Highlands-of-the-Hudson 
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THE LADY CLARE 

(From page 12) Assisi to beg—they 
were not cloistered then as they a 
today—while others would remain 
home to do the necessary housework 
and to sew altar linens. The con 
vent itself possessed no property and 
very often the Sisters went hungry 
when the people from whom th« 
begged were not responsive. As time 
went on, many of Clare’s wealthy 
friends, including even Cardinal Hu 
golino, the protector of the Order 
tried to force properties and annui 
ties upon the Sisters, but Clare al 
ways resisted steadfastly. It was the 
inconvenience of poverty that made 
it spiritually beneficial and she want 
ed no dispensations or ameliorations. 
All her life she and her nuns prac 
ticed the strictest poverty and the 
one boon from the Holy Father that 
made her happiest was the Prive 
legium Paupertatis, the Papal Bull 
which gave the Poor Clares the right 
to remain poor forever. 

In the life of the convent Clare 
was the leader who surpassed all her 
subjects and inspired them to fol 
low to the heights of holiness. Even 
though she was always busy and of 
ten sick, she never gave herself any 
excuse from the strict tenets of the 
rule. She mopped and swept and 
cleaned as the other Sisters did. She 
was very solicitous about the wel- 
fare of others—and careless of her 
own. After the day's work was fin- 
ished she would pray for long hours, 
and as she prayed and after she 
prayed her face shone with a no- 
ticeable radiance. Much of the time 
she was confined to her bed and 
could not move about the house, 
but even in the midst of her sick 
ness she insisted on sewing altar 
cloths as soon as she could sit up 

Of course, Francis realized that 
Clare and her Sisters were attracted 
to him personally. And he did not 
like this at all, for he did not want 
the love of anything or of anybody 
to stand between the Sisters and 
their love of God. So little by little 
he began to withdraw from them 
Once Clare, desiring to have dinner 
with Francis and to talk with him 
about the things of the spirit, asked 
him to come to San Damiano’s. Fran 
cis refused this invitation. But some 
of the Brothers came to Francis and 
told him that he was being uncharit- 
able in refusing Clare’s invitation, 
especially in view of the fact that 
it was he who had induced her to 
leave the world. Francis saw their 
point, and arranged to have the meal 
at the Protiuncula so that Clare, who 
had long been shut up in San Dam- 
iano’s, might once again see the place 
where she had (Cont. on page 22) 





by LYNN ALEXANDER 
1606 Birch St., Grand Prairie, Texas 


























It’s too early to start thinking of Christmas but not 
too early if you want to greet a foreign missionary 


To MANY PEOPLE, August may seem 
an odd time to be writing about 
Christmas. But to a writer, it’s per- 
fectly logical. Most of the Christmas 
articles and stories that you read in 
December will have been written 
this month. While the creation of 
the Christmas spirit in August is 
scarcely as romantic as it would be 
amid snowflakes and Christmas bells, 
the preliminary work of assembling 
and publishing a magazine entails 
several months. Down Texas way, 
when the blistering August heat 
threatens to scorch your lungs and 
melt you bodily, thoughts of a white 
Christmas seem far away. 

Because of you, however, the 
Christmas spirit has lingered through- 
out the months. It was in February 
that we asked if anyone might be 
interested in sending used Catholic 
literature to the missionaries. The re- 
sponse was wonderful. Almost daily 
requests arrived asking for the names 
of missionaries who would appreciate 
this kindness from home. And that’s 
the reason for the Christmas spirit 
this August. Perhaps you might like 
to send a Christmas card, friendly 
letter, or parcel of magazines to a 
missionary this coming Christmas. It 
requires about three months for or- 
dinary mail to reach India. So, in 
order to participate in the project, 
it will be necessary to mail your 
cheery greeting this month or next. 
Working together, the Teen Topics 
family can scatter plenty of sunshine 
around the world! 

Would you like to know a little 
about the work of some of the mis- 


sionaries on the list? Poverty, ignor- 
ance, and Communism are but a few 
of the hardships which threaten the 
success of their labor in Christ's 
Vineyard. And as with any of us, 
there must come moments of home- 
sickness too. 


FATHER ALEXANDER BOMBERA 


Father Alex, at 33, is an old- 
timer in India, having served there 
for over six years. Around Godda he 
is known as the “Motorcycle Father” 
since most of his travel through the 
jungle paths and outlying villages is 
accomplished on his Harley. At the 
Mission itself he cares for 400 home- 
less children whose spiritual, medi- 
cinal, and educational needs are in 
his hands. Here’s a quote from Fa- 
ther Alex’s latest letter: “Last night 
I took out this paper and was about 
to write a letter to you when ouch! 
And I mean ouch, Lynn! I was go- 
ing to make myself comfortable by 
taking off my heavy shoes. I took 
‘em of and made a last visit to 
check all in the little mud chapel 
here. On entering the one room in 
back of the chapel which I use for 
practically all purposes, I stepped 
right on a kedin-katpom (a_ big 
black scorpion)! Gee, Lynn, I didn’t 
know which foot to jump on! It hurt 
so much! That was about 9 p.m. Two 
boys were sleeping outside the room 
and came in when they heard me 
“sigh.” They saw the scorpion on 
the floor still alive and beat him 
until he was squeezed to death with 
a bamboo. My body became as hot 
as a stove and I’ve never felt any- 


thing so painful. The boys were 
helpful. One, a little dark boy about 
14, asked if I had onions and salt. 
I did and gave him all I had. He 
crushed the onions and mixed the 
salt and insisted upon smearing it on 
me. I decided I better lie down. I 
did—and whatdya think? There was 
another scorpion on the rope-strung 
bed! Fortunately, the boy held the 
lantern near enough for me to see 
the creature before he got me. I'm 
sure the both of ‘em would have 
finished me off!” 


MOTHER MARY 
OF ST. MAGDALEINE 

From Mother Madeleine, “We are 
here some 30 years among the Hill 
Tribe known as Khasis, a very lov- 
able and peace-loving tribe. When 
[ came out 21 years ago, we had 
school up to Class V and VI. Now 
we have over 1000 in our day school. 
We have a High School and Girls’ 
College which is indeed a big, big 
work. The numerous languages are 
a great stumbling block. Every few 
miles one goes, there is a different 
dialect. Our Nursery School Orphan- 
age and Primary School is all Khasi 
dialect. Then High School is medium 
of English with Khasi Vernacular, 
Hindi, Bengali, and Assamese. How- 
ever, we get lots of souls. Yester- 
day we got twins, just in rags, a boy 
and girl. And what poor mites! Their 
mother died and I think the bov 
will go to see the good God soon.” 


FATHER J. ELANJILETH 

From Father Elanjileth, “Recently 
I had a fall and I am not yet fully 
recovered from it. I still have pain 
in the left side of the chest. I fell 
down to the edge of a waterboat, 
left side of my chest hitting. It was 
for some time I stopped breathing. 
By the Grace of God, I did not 
stop breathing forever. Perhaps God 
wants me to suffer more. Even be- 
fore this fall, I was often having 
pains in the chest. Okay. Let His 
Holy Will be done.” 


BROTHER VENARD BLIAS 

Writes Brother Venard, “After we 
have read the magazines, they will 
be sent to the Portuguese Refugee 
Camp. At present there are more 
than 500 refugees—men, women, and 
children. They came from Shanghai 
when it became impossible to live 
there any longer. Many were well- 
to-do business men. Now they are 
paupers living on the bounty of the 
Macao government. They are a be- 
wildered people...The Portuguese 
government has offered to settle any 
of them who wish (Cont. on page 22) 


THAT ALL MAY BE ONE- (he Zamp- 21 






































AGAIN: 





ST 
award 


for religious 
radio programs 








The Ave Maria Hour was given Ist Award for Religious 
Radio Programs heard nationally at the Seventeenth American 
Exhibition of Educational Radio and TV Programs at Ohio 
State University, Columbus, Ohio. The exhibition covers all 
types of educational work done in the communication field. 


CITATION 
“For excellent series planning and standards to 
convey a bold religious message of interest to all 
classes. Frank and commendable effort in facing 
common problems of our day — with no punches 
pulled on delicate subjects. Professional production 
and suitability for audience makes this program out- 
standing. Definitely ... good radio.” 


The Ave Maria Hour has always striven to present the most 
excellent dramatization possible. Our directors and _profes- 
sional people have kept the goal of excellence before them 
for the 19 years we have been on the air. This award is an 
incentive for us to aim for even higher achievement. 

The Ave Maria Hour is a weekly half-hour radio drama 
produced by the Franciscan Friars of the Atonement at 
Graymoor, Garrison, New York. The usual format is to tell 
the story of a Saint or other hero of God as a means for 
encouraging listeners to follow the Will of God in hope and 
confidence. 

The weekly dramas are at present being heard on more 
than 350 stations in the United States and on more than 
300 stations overseas through the facilities of the Armed 
Forces Radio Service. 


Consult your newspaper for station and time 
in your locality or write to Fr. Director, 8. A. 
AVE MARIA HOUR, Graymoor, Garrison, N.Y. 





7 

















22-@bhe Lamp - THAT act May BE ONE 





TEEN TOPICS 


(From page 21) to begin life anew 
in any of the Portuguese colonies or 
in Portugal itself. But it is hard for 
them to leave here where they are 
at least at the front door of their 
country... They are certainly among 
the forgotten men of this ‘cold war'’.” 
Golly, I wish we had space to 
tell you about all of them. Each is 
endowed with a valiant fighting 
spirit—-and such humility! They are 
so grateful for any small favor. If 
you send used literature, mark your 
packet “Magazines”. The cost of mail- 
ing is very low. For other parcels 
“Religious Articles—No Statement of 
Value—For Missions—Unsolicited Gift.” 
That saves customs on the other side. 
If you would like to have the ad- 

dress of one or another of these mis- 
sionaries or if you have a favorite 
missionary of your own whose name 
you'd like to have added to my list, 
just drop me a line. 

Mrs. Lynn Alexander 

1606 Birch Street 

Grand Prairie, Texas 





THE LADY CLARE 
(From page 20) been betrothed to 
Jesus Christ. On the day appointed 
Clare came with a companion and 
sat down to dinner with Francis and 
the Brothers. With the first dish 
Francis began to speak of the love of 
God with such ardor that all present 
were transposed and taken out of 
themselves. The people of Assisi, 
looking out toward the Portiuncula, 
saw a great light in the sky. Think- 
ing that the church was on fire, they 
ran with buckets of water to save 
the building. “But when they came 
to the convent,” says the old leg- 
end, “and saw there was no fire, 
they went in and found Saint Francis 
and St. Clare and all the others 
transported unto God around the 
poorly furnished table. Then they 
understood that this had been a di- 
vine fire and not a material one, 
and they went away with great com- 
fort in their hearts and great ed- 
ification.” 

That Clare was no timid soul but 
a woman of iron can be seen from 
her behavior when Moslem mercen- 
aries of the army of the Emperor 
Frederick attacked her convent 
which was outside the city. In great 
fear the Sisters ran to Clare who at 
that time was sick in bed. Without 
a moment's hesitation she had them 
carry her to the door of the con- 
vent so that she would be the first 
to meet any invaders who would 
break in. Then she had the Blessed 
Sacrament in the ciborium brought 
to her from the chapel and she knelt 
down before It (Cont. on page 25) 
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Odd & Interesting: There are al- 
most 2,000 species of bats in the 
world. One of them, the Vampire 
Bat, found in Mexico and South 
America, definitely can, and does, 
feast on human blood. However, the 
bat is able to do so as painlessly 
(?) as a mosquito; human victims 
are usually attacked while asleep and 
seldom waken—until the alarm clock 
goes b-b-r-ring the next morning. 
Foreign missionaries find churches so 
infested with bats in tropical countries 
that some of them pay native chil- 
dren a penny for every dead bat 
killed in and around the church; 
they assure me, however, that when 
the eager bat-killers bring in a par- 
ticularly big day’s “kill”, they take 
the “hunter's” word for the number 
of bat corpses in the pile... 

A shrew, which weighs less than 
an ounce, will attack, kill and eat a 
mouse... . 

The dormouse is really not a 
mouse at all, but a relative of the 
squirrel family... 

The elephant’s marvellous trunk is 
really an elongated nose, which the 
elephant uses as one would a hand 
or arm. 

The world’s biggest bear is the 
Alaska Brown Bear, which roamed 
this continent when the world was 
young and fought (or so science tells 
us) with sabretoothed lions and long- 
extinct mammoths. Big “Brownies” 
run 1,500 pounds or more, but griz- 
zlies are close seconds—some of those 
babies have been killed weighing al- 
most 1,400 pounds. 

Legacy of the Past: Who would 
use wood chisels to chip concrete 
with, handsaws to saw iron railings, 
hammers to kill worms with, ete.? 
Who else but Pat, Tim and Mary- 
Ann-though this latter little genius 
is usually content to stand on the 
sidelines and rally our two arch- 
imps with smiles, cat-calls and hand- 
clappings. And those who say this 


has nothing to do with the outdoors 
are mere optimists. Our little angel, 
Mary-Ann, refuses to sleep later than 
from five to five-thirty, after which 
she wakens the whole household. If 
we don’t get up, she cries—then the 
boys tumble out of their room, up in 
arms, demanding to know who’s hurt- 
ing Mary-Ann. Oh, well, you sure 
get lots of work done in a day! 
Mamma says this refusal to sleep on 
darling daughter’s part is probably 
something she inherited from me: 
says (with a smile) she read some- 
where that all bears waken at dawn. 
That's nothing to what she said when 
she found strange muddy “tracks” 
down Pat's white bedsheets. Pulling 
down the covers revealed four or 
five muddy garden worms humping 
around seeking hopefully for earth. 
The boys thought the worms needed 
an afternoon nap. 

What has all this to do with the 
title of this? Well, some years ago 
I found a rare and unusual Indian 
relic—a_ firestone. When primitive 
man came to this continent, he ap- 
parently knew how to make fire by 
knocking flint stones against one an- 
other. Then (or before that) he 
evolved the fire-bow, where, by 
“pumping” a stick on a flat stone, 
he could generate enough friction to 
light tinder. This “stone” that I have 
shows the marks of wear, some of 
the holes being worn right through 
—that long-gone fire-maker must 
have kindled many a campfire by 
working his “cross-bow” on the rock. 
But there’s still plenty of usable 
surface...which leads me to con- 
clude that at one time, when the 
wanderers were throwing their be- 
longings together to leave camp, 
some little brown-skinned kids, like 
Pat and Tim and Mary-Ann, sneaked 
the sacred firestone out to play 
with it, lost it (on a river bank) and 
there it lay until my boyish eye 


discovered it, how many hundreds 
of years later? 

True Tale of the Outdoors: The 
soft-furred little muskrat, in case you 
didn’t know it, is still the most val- 
nable furbearer (in value of total 
furs produced) on this continent. 
Many a man with nothing but marsh- 
land has reaped rich harvests from 
these little water workers. They breed 
twice a year in Canada, three times 
a year in the marshes of the South- 
ern states; their four-to-ten young 
are pink, hairless, helpless and not 
much bigger than baby mice. Even 
so, that first litter may have young 
of its own by winter. All this by 
way of prelude. 

These very-young muskrats often 
make fatal mistakes. In an urge to 
find water of their own (especially 
if the marsh where they were born 
is overcrowded) they will wander 
away, under cover of night, seeking 
uninhabited water. Unfortunately, 
lacking experience, they often settle 
for sloughs and shallow backwashes, 
which freeze to the bottom in Jan- 
uary, leaving the occupants trapped 
in their houses and push-ups. 

One such greenhorn rat took pos 
session of a shallow slough near our 
house, when my brother and I were 
kids. The government issued an order 
that fall, allowing farmers and trap- 
pers to smash open the “push-ups” 
and trap the rats because the fall 
had been snowless and the frost was 
really taking a toll. Jimmy and I hit 
for the slough with an axe, ready to 
get us a muskrat, obligingly trapped 
in his own home. 

The afternoon was dull and cheer- 
less; grey sky hung low over the 
black frozen fields and stark naked 
forest. Walt Disney couldn’t have 
figured out a way to save that little 
muskrat, but saved he was. His 
push-up was frozen so solidly that 
after two hours’ chopping and hack- 
ing (we were only kids) we. still 
hadn’t got to his grassy nest. Weary 
and cold, we quit. 

Unwittingly, we gave little muskrat 
his chance at freedom. We had just 
mutilated the frozen igloo enough so 
that he was able to scrape his way 
out of the top to freedom. Then 
what? Well, instinctively he headed 
for the river bottom where he had 
been born and where he felt sure 
there would be water—if he could 
reach it. 

That if was a big question. There 
had been no snow to speak of—just 
a layer of “white frost” and rhine- 
snow that never melted by day—just 
enough to make a_ beautiful white 
background for the dark-skinned 
muskrat. The little rat waited till 
dark, but even (Cont. on page 24) 
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Significant...not superficial...a beautiful gold leaf 
certificate and a picture of St. Francis embracing the 
crucified Christ beautifully printed in four colors and 
enclosed in a gold stamped maroon double folder that 


has the soft-like feeling of kid leather. 





Purvatorial Society 
An ideal way in which to help your 
beloved dead is by enrolling them 
in our Purgatorial Society. The living 
may also be enrolled and participate 
in the spiritual benefits during life 
and after death. These benefits are: 
Remembrance in three thousand masses 
offered vearly for Purgatorial members 
and a remembrance in 30,000 other masses, also in 


the pravers and spiritual works of the Friars. 


PURGATORIAL SOCIETY 
Franciscan Friars of the Atonement Full payment $ Partial payment §$ 
Graymoor, Garrison, New York 
Dear Father: Enclosed please find enrollment as I have indicated below: 
: oe Living 
Single membership $5.00 Deceased 
Family me mbership- I iving and Deceased $25.00 


Send to _ 


Street _ _ a — 


City _Zone “State 


Enrolled by - 





Street 





City Zone State 
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MR. OUTDOORS 
From page 23) then his every move- 
ment was visible to the great killer 
of such creatures, the horned owl. 
lime and again that owl swooped 
out of the spruce; time and again 
the little muskrat “froze” in the shel- 
ter of frozen grasses. Then at last 
came the impossible part—almost half- 
a-mile of barren meadow ground to 
cross before he gained the river. 
Did he make it? Yes, he did. That 
little muskrat huddled in the grasses 
till, out of the gloomy shroud of 
sky, borne on the sharp east wind, 
the snowflakes came—big and _ airy 
and endless till they blotted out 
all visibility. The little muskrat got 
to the river bank, crawled down a 
hole and rejoined his relatives—wiser 
and luckier than most muskrats. 
Jim and I, out hunting in the first 
snowfall of winter, virtually read the 
story in the muskrat’s trail in the 
snow. 
Parting Postscript: I keep a little 
notebook of “incidents” that I think 
will interest readers of this column. 
Here’s a leftover from last Easter 
Sunday (April 5) which still makes 
me smile. When “Gander” (Grand- 
ma, in Mary-Ann’s lingo) was stay- 
ing with us in winter, she saw a 
real live bunny rabbit hop past our 
snow-covered lawn one winter’s day 
Pat and Tim nearly had conniptions 
By the time Easter rolled around, 
they not only believed in the Easter 
Bunny, they knew he lived in the 
bush a few blocks from our door 
So the night before Easter, it was 
no trick to get them to go to bed 
and stay there (a miracle any other 
night of the vear) because if the 
Easter Rabbit hay ye ned to be seared 
| gos—well-l. 
li who is inclined to be forget 


while laving Easter ey 


fil about these things, would get the 
fierce whisper from Pat each time 
he prepared to abandon bed. “N 

NO-O, Timmy—the Easter Rabbit'll 
be seared away.” Well, the Easter 
Rabbit laid three separate bags of 
roodies (so there wouldn't be a fight 
over dividing) in the record com- 
partment of the radio. Next morning 
Mamma (up first, as usual) called 
us to see a beautiful cock pheasant 
picking up Easter tidbits around the 
fruit trees (first real live pheasant we 
saw around our door, and on Easter 
Sunday, too) and when he saw Pat 
and Tim waving to him, he raced, 
like a rabbit, down the street and 
away. But the boys saw him and 
that was what counted. Now the 
excitement of the Easter Rabbit was 
beyond bounds—though Daddy and 
Mother were trying to keep in the 
background, until after breakfast. 
Daddy, the dope, however, sat down 
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by the radio (absentmindedly) and 
long came Mary-Ann, to hug his 
knee, tilt her head back and close 
her eyes, so Daddy would tickle 
under her chin. The minute the tick- 
ling started, however, the wee 
frowsy head would duck forward, 
to great squeals of laughter. This 
time it ducked down just enough so 
that one little sharp eye saw some- 
thing in the record compartment... 
P. S.: Mamma and I worried for 
weeks, in case Tim, the indomitable, 
the one who believes that if no way 
is open, a way should immediately 
be made—we were afraid he'd take 
the radio apart to see if, perchance, 
the Easter bunny hadn’t laid some 
more out of sight. However, our 
fears were groundless. Tim is now an 
ardent disciple of Pat, and by night- 
fall had concluded philosophically 
that the pheasant and the Easter 
Rabbit were partners in the Easter- 
egg business, that both were far, far 
down the street laying eggs at other 
boys’ houses and that they wouldn't 
retumn to repeat the marvel for an- 
other year.... + 





THE LADY CLARE 
(From page 22) in prayer. A voice 
from the ciborium, like that of a 
little child, assured her: “I will al- 
ways be your guardian.” Confidently 
she arose and bade the Sisters not 
to fear, God would take care of 
them all. In a short time the troops 
abandoned the attack and withdrew. 
Four years later, she saved the 
whole town of Assisi from assault and 
destruction by the same Saracens. 
When Francis was in the last pain- 
ful illness before his death Clare 
sent a message to him and begged 
him to come to San Damiano’s so that 
she and the Sisters might see him 
and receive his last blessing. But it 
was already too late. Francis, much 
as he wished to see the Sisters could 
not be moved. He sent one of the 
Brothers to tell her, though, that she 
and the Sisters would see him be- 
fore her death and that they would 
take much comfort from his visit. 
And so it was arranged. For when 
Francis died, the Brothers brought 
his body to San Damiano and held 
it up in a sitting position before the 
chapel grille through which the Sis- 
ters received Holy Communion. 
Clare herself died in the autumn 
of 1252 in her sixtieth year after 
spending forty years in the convent. 
She was made happy on her death 
bed by a visit from the Pope and 
by the visit of her sister Agnes who, 
as Abbess of the convent of Monti- 
celli, had been separated from Clare 
for thirty years. For two weeks be- 
fore the end (Cont. on page 26) 





At St.Anthonv'’s Feet 


THE MIDDLE AGEs is surely an inter- 
esting period in the history of man- 
kind and we read of a great many 
incidents the like of which is practi- 
cally unheard of nowadays. For one 
thing, people were more impulsive in 
their behavior, whether for good or 
evil. Take, for example, the conduct 
of a certain young man by the name 
of Leonardo. In a fit of anger he 
kicked his own mother. Then, horri- 
fied at what he had done, he repented 
and went to St. Anthony to confess 
his sin and to do whatever penance 
was prescribed. 

St. Anthony said to him: “The 
foot of him who kicks his mother 
deserves to be cut off.” Leonardo, 
taking St. Anthony’s rebuke literally, 
ran home and cut off his foot. That 
put St. Anthony on the spot; he in- 
tended the young man to feel the full 
weight of his guilt but he did not 
anticipate anything as drastic as that. 
He pitied the unfortunate youth, so 
he went to him, took the amputated 
member and miraculously restored it. 

But not every incident in the life 
of St. Anthony had such a happy end- 
ing. On a certain occasion he was in- 
vited to preach at the funeral of a 
usurer. St. Anthony took for his text 
the words of the Gospel: “Where 
thy treasure is, there also is thy 
heart.” In the course of the sermon he 
said, “That rich man is dead and 
buried in hell, but go to his treasures 
and there you will find his heart.” 
The relatives and friends of the 
deceased, led by curiosity, followed 
this injunction, and found the heart, 
still warm, among the coins. While 
the young man lost his soul, which 
not even St. Anthony could save, at 
least his relatives and friends could 
learn a salutary lesson from the trage- 
dy, and thus some good could come 
out of it. 

St. Anthony was preaching in a 
church one Holy Thursday night when 
he suddenly remembered that he had 
to sing a lesson in the Divine Office. 
He interrupted his sermon, appeared 
to his fellow friars in their chapel and 
sang his lesson, then after he had 
finished, he resumed his sermon. At 
another time, he was preaching out- 
doors in a square of one of the cities 
of Italy when it began to rain. St. 
Anthony felt that his message was 
quite important, so he asked God to 
preserve his audience from the rain. 
The miracle took place and he con- 
tinued without interruption. At an- 
other time while he was preaching in 
a church he predicted that the pulpit 


would fall apart through an artifice 
of the devil, and so it did. But no one 
got hurt. 

St. Anthony attended the funeral 
of St. Francis, and on his way back to 
Italy he and his companion entered 
the house of a poor woman. She placed 
bread and wine before them but she 
forgot to shut off the tap of the wine 
barrel, and all the wine ran out on the 
floor. To make matters worse, St. 
Anthony’s companion broke his mug, 
and then had no wine to drink. St. 
Anthony began to pray. Suddenly the 
mug was put together and the barrel 
filled with new wine. 

Now, whether these incidents actu- 
ally took place in the life of St. An- 
thony, there is no way of knowing for 
sure, The people of the Middle Ages, 
like the people of all times, loved stor- 
ies, and in retelling them, a great deal 
of fiction became mixed with the 
facts. But, at any rate, many miracles 
were performed by St. Anthony’s in- 
tercession after his death, that cannot 
be denied. And, what is more import- 
ant, through his preaching miracles of 
grace took place in abundance— 
permanent reconciliations between ene- 
mies, peace restored in families, res- 
titution made by thieves, wicked lives 
abandoned by sinners, and enormous 
scandals repaired. 

Pope Gregory IX was so firmly per- 
suaded by the numerous miracles 
wrought through St. Anthony’s inter- 
cession that he inscribed him in the 
calendar of the saints within a year 
after his death. He declared in the 
Bull of canonization that he had per- 
sonally known the saint and was as- 
tonished at his knowledge of Sacred 
Scripture. He called St. Anthony 
“The Ark of the Covenant.” 

The inhabitants of Padua erected a 
magnificent basilica in honor of their 
saint, so profound was their reverence 
of him. His relics were transferred 
there in the year 1263, thirty years 
after he had died. St. Bonaventure 
was Minister General of the Francis- 
cans at the time. When the vault con- 
taining the saint’s body was opened, 
the flesh was found reduced to dust, 
but the tongue was uninjured, fresh 
and of a lively red color. 

St. Bonaventure, beholding this 
wonder, took the tongue affectionate- 
ly in his hands and kissed it. Then he 
exclaimed: “O Blessed Tongue that 
always praised the Lord, and made 
others bless Him now it is evident 
what great merit thou hast before 
God.” St. Anthony's tongue is pre- 
served and venerated to this day. tf 
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THE LADY CLARE 


(From page 25) she ate nothing, but 
still she remained strong. Brother Leo 
and Brother Angelo knelt by her bed 
and read the Passion of Our Lord. 
And when the Passion was finished 
the weeping Brothers and _ Sisters 
around her saw the door of her 
chamber open, and the Blessed 
Mother, accompanied by a group of 
white-clad virgins, enter the little 
cell. A light, more brilliant than the 
brightest day filled the room. The 
eyes of the watchers were so blinded 
by this heavenly effulgence that for 
a time they could not see. They 
could only hear the joyous songs of 
the celestial band. And when the 
light grew dim as Mother Mary and 
the virgins departed, they saw that 
Clare was no longer with them. In 
the company of companion saints 
she had gone home. t 





BLESSED POPE PIUS X 

(From page 9) orable day of Octo- 
ber 7th, a little less than two months 
following the day on which the 
letter of petition was dispatched to 
the Holy See, the reply reached 
Graymoor. The occasion was one of 
great anxiety. In the minds of many 
Graymoor'’s fate was wholly uncer- 
tain. Would Pius X dissolve Gray- 
moor completely? Perhaps he would 
join it to one of the older orders 
already in the Church. And what 
about the title “Atonement” which 
derived from an unaccepted version 
of the Bible? Certainly, it would 
seem this should be censured. 

But the letter from the Holy See 
through the Apostolic Delegate was 
truly a bearer of good tidings. Clear- 
lv and concisely the letter stated 
that the Holy Father had no objec- 
tion to Graymoor’s continuing in the 
same way even after its union with 
the Catholic Church provided that 
the canonical procedure for entrance 
into the Church was observed. This 
was a day of great rejoicing at 
Graymoor. The Society of the Atone- 
ment was definitely a thing of good. 
To the mind of Father Paul this 
action of the Pope was confirmation 
beyond the shadow of a doubt that 
God wanted the Graymoor Institute 
to endure. 

Cardinal Merry del Val once re- 
marked: “If Pius X was obliged to 
take some step which would cause 
pain to any one, it was he who suf- 
fered first... But when the day ar- 
rived on which he had to speak or 
sign his name, he would evince the 
utmost firmness.” Something of this 
trait is detected in the saintly Pon- 
tiff at the time he admitted the 
Atonement Society into the Church. 
The following incident was related 


to Father Paul by the Cardinal dur- 
ing the latter's visit to Rome in the 
Holy Year of 1925. The meeting was 
to leave a lasting impression on the 
mind of Father Paul. 

The Prelate asked Father Paul if 
he had any idea of what transpired 
when his letter pleading admission 
into the Church reached Rome in 
1909. The Cardinal explained how 
the Holy Father had read the letter 
with care, evidently weighing well 
the petitions requested. Moved to 
sponsor the cause of Graymoor, the 
Cardinal told how he championed its 
cause. “Holy Father, let them in,” 
the Cardinal asked. “Yes, we will 
let them in,” Pius X answered. Con- 
viction was in his voice and there 
was the realization once again that 
Peter had spoken through Pius. The 
Pontiff’s reply was simple; it was not 
dramatic. Still his words vibrated 
with the authority of the Vicar of 
Christ. 

Father Paul always felt that the 
reception of Graymoor into the 
Church had been the outcome, in 
God’s mysterious way, of the many 
prayers offered up in the past for 
the reunion of Christendom. After 
praying for such an intention for sev- 
eral years, it was only in 1908 that 
Father Paul decided on setting a 
special time during the year to pray 
for this intention. He selected the 
eight days in January between the 
feasts of St. Peter's Chair, January 
18th and St. Paul’s Conversion, Jan- 
uary 25th. This octave (eight days), 
Father Paul entitled “The Chair of 
Unity Octave,” and its purpose was 
to pray for the reunion of Christen- 
dom under the Pope of Rome. Pius 
X was the first Pope to bless the 
Octave. Since that initial blessing in 
1909 three Popes have bestowed 
their Apostolic Blessing upon it and 
have enriched it generously with in- 
dulgences. 

Why was the Pope so quick to 
bless the Octave of prayer? Per- 
haps the answer lies in the under- 
lying principle of the Pontiff’s life, 
the principle which was epitomized 
in the motto: “Instaurare omnia in 
Christo” (to restore all things in 
Christ. ) 

Only a short time had passed 
after his election to the papacy when 
Piux X penned his first encyclical 
on October 4th, 1903. In this docu- 
ment, the Pope expressed some of 
his deepest sentiments. “We are ter- 
rified beyond all else,” the Holy Fa- 
ther wrote, “by the disastrous state 
of human society today. For who 
can fail to see what society is at the 
present time more than in any past 
age, suffering from a terrible and 
deep-rooted malady, which, develop- 


26- Che Lamp - rHat act May BE ONE 





ing every day and eating into its 
inmost being, is dragging it to de- 
struction? ... this disease is—apostacy 
from God. ...We proclaim that we 
have no other aim in the supreme 
Pontificate but that of restoring all 
things in Christ so that Christ may 
be all in all.” 


It would be difficult to believe 
that Pius X did not envisage in the 
Chair of Unity Octave, at least a 
partial fulfillment of his hopes. With 
his eye keenly focussed on his ideal, 
the Pontiff was able to penetrate the 
tremendous possibilities of such a 
movement of prayer. For had he not 
also written three months before in 
that same encyclical that his task was 
“to bring back mankind now straying 
far from the wisdom of Christ to the 
obedience of the Church?” This pre- 
cisely was the purpose of the Chair 
of Unity Octave. 

In writing to the Christians at 
Corinth, those unstable followers 
whom St. Paul called the seal of his 
ministry, the Apostle to the Gentiles 
stated: “If you had ten thousand 
instructors in Christ, ... (you have) 
not many fathers. For in Christ Jesus 

.I1 have begotten you.” (I Cor. 
iv: 15) 

Blessed Pius X could in all justice 
repeat these very words concerning 
Graymoor. Perhaps Graymoor never 
would have existed within the se- 
cure arms of Holy Mother Church, 
had not Pius X occupied Peter's 
chair. To Blessed Pius X, Graymoor 
can look in a real and proper sense 
for everything it is and will ever be. 
And it was because of this that Fa- 
ther Paul insisted that Graymoor and 
the saintly Pontiff were joined by 
the strong ties of love and friend- 
ship. 

At the time of the Holy Father's 
death, Father Paul wrote: “The So- 
ciety of the Atonement... owes its 
very life as an Institute to him whom 
we must ever call in a unique and 
special sense Our Holy Father. Our 
Lord said of Mary Magdalene: ‘She 
hath loved much because she hath 
been forgiven much, and we know 
not among the children of Pius X 
any who have greater cause to love 
him out of sheer gratitude than the 
Children of the Atonement. It has 
already become our prayer that God 
will hasten the day of his Canoniza- 
tion, and we hope ere long to see 
Joseph Sarto as Pius X elevated to 
the altars of the Church.” Only when 
the cold pall of death will have 
shrouded all of Graymoor and the 
bell in its towers hang in silence, 
will the memory of Blessed Pius X 
cease to be held in greatest venera- 
tion. t 
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The non-Catholic world observes Father 
Paul’s Octave of Prayer under the title of the 
“Universal Week of Prayer for Christian 
Unity.” Though they do not pray 
specifically for Reunion with Rome, they 
do pray, millions of them, for that Unity 


which would “be pleasing to Christ.” 
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The Octave Extended 
to the Universal Church 
N RELATION TO the 


corporate submission of groups to the Catholie Church, 
it must be remembered that other influences were at 
work helping to bring about the conversion of these 
religious bodies. For instance, an investigation of Papal 
Claims might well have been the cause of the conversions. 
The fact remains, however, that most of these groups 
were in correspondence with Father Paul before the final 
step of entrance into the Catholic Church was taken 
by them. 

Father Paul always referred to the corporate recep- 
tion of the Society of the Atonement as, “the first fruits 
of the Octave observance.” However, the Right Reverend 
Edward Hawks of Philadelphia disagreed with Father 
Paul, pointing to the corporate reception of the seven 
Companions of the Holy Savior on May 27, 1908, as the 
“first fruits of the Octave observance.” 

The history of other notable corporate receptions is 
briefly given here. The Anglican Benedictine monks of 
Caldev. England, founded in the last decade of the nine 


$4.00. Copyright 1951 by Friars of the o7 
Atonement, Inc. All rights reserved—no part of this book may be produced without permission from the publisher The Zamp ~ al 




















teenth century by Aelred Carlyle, were corporately re- 
ceived into the Catholic Church in December, 1912. 
Twenty-nine monks were received at one time, and two 
at a subsequent date. The Benedictine nuns of St. Bride's 
Abbey, Milford Haven, Wales, followed the example of 
the Caldey monks and were received corporately dur- 
ing the winter of 1913. 

Dom Aelred Carlyle had corresponded for many years 
with Father Paul before the submission of his community 
to Rome. In 1908 he visited Graymoor and pledged his 
support of the Octave. Both the monks and nuns had 
observed the Octave from its very beginning. In a letter 
written to Father Paul in 1913, the Superior of Caldey 
said that he attributed the grace of his community's con- 
version in “large measure” to the prayers of the Octave. 

On March 4, 1936, Brother Joseph, Founder of The 
Servants of Christ the King, at Frensham in Surrey, Eng- 
land, wrote to Father Paul: 

The event which you forecast in a letter to me some 
three years ago, and for which I know you have been 
praying, has come to pass. You have taken such a kindly 
and charitable interest in our development that we are 
confident that you will do all you can to help us in the 
future..... We hope to be received before Easter, but 
already the Bishop has allowed a priest to come and say 
Mass for us and our household. 

The Servants of Christ the King were received corpo- 
rately into the Catholic Church in the spring of 1936. 

During the Octave observance of 1937, Mother Cecelia 
Mary, Foundress of The Sisters of the Love of Jesus, in 
the Anglican Church of Canada, invited Archbishop Duke 
of Vancouver to visit their convent in that city to discuss 
their corporate submission into the Fold of Peter. The 
nine members of the Sisterhood were corporately received 
on August 24, 1937. Mother Cecelia had been corres- 
ponding with Father Paul for four years before their con- 
version. They, too, had been faithful in the observance 
of the Octave. 

The conversion of Mar Ivanios, Jacobite Bishop of 
Bethany (India); his suffragan, Mar Theophilos; scores of 
priests and hundreds of lay people in the fall of 1930 
astounded the whole Christian world. When the number 
of converts reached the ten thousand mark in 1931, it 
was even then accounted a corporate submisson of a 
small minority of the South Indian eng on Church. 

The following letter from Archbishop Mar Ivanios was 
recently received by the Author: 

The Most Rev. Dr. 

Archbishop Mar Ivanios, O.1.C. 
Metonaiten of Trivandrum 
Trivandrum 
Travancore State 
India 
October 4, 1950 

REVEREND AND DEAR FATHER GANNON: 

I write to acknowledge with thanks the receipt of your 
letter dated September 18, 1950. The news that Father 
Paul and the entire Congregation of the Franciscan Friars 
of the Atonement founded by him as well as the Sister- 
hood of the Atonement founded by Mother Lurana under 
the inspiration and guidance of Father Paul, made their 
submission to the Catholic Church brought a thrill to my 
mind. At that time I was in the dissident Orthodox Jaco- 
bite Church. The Movement of the Church Unity Octave 
sponsored by Father Paul was known to me then. I ob- 
served it in the Monastery and in the Convent of Nuns 
which I founded in the dissident Church without any per- 
sonal knowledge of, or correspondence with, Father Paul. 
A daily prayer for the Re-union of Christendom was intro- 
duced by me in my Monastery and Convent. God an- 
swered these prayers and guided me and the two Re- 
ligious Congregations over which I was the Abbot to seek 
communion with the Holy See. On September 20, 1930, 
I made my submission to Pope Pius XI. The Religious 
Congregations followed me into the Catholic Church. Soon 
after these, I paid my respects in person to His Ex- 
cellency Archbishop Mooney [now Cardinal Mooney of 
Detroit, Michigan] at Bangalore, who was then Apostolic 
Delegate to East Indies. At that time, I mentioned to His 
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Excellency that 1 was ex voting several priests (many of 
whom were my pupils formerly at the Seminary or at 
the University) to tollow me into the Catholic Church 
and financial assistance would be needed to provide for 
the maintenance of these priests. His Excellency himself 
wrote to Father Paul recommending my needs. ...The 
maintenance of the Sisters who had followed me into the 
Catholic Church was provided by the regular remittances 
of Mother Lurana. In this manner the financial difficul- 
ties incidental to the Re-union Movement at its early 
stages were solved by the generosity of Father Paul and 
Mother Lurana. 

The Octave of the Church Unity appealed to me from 
the very beginning as the one essential thing to heal the 
wounds caused by schism in the mystical Body of Christ. 

I am thankful to you for giving me the occasion to 
bear testimony to the spiritual greatness of Father Paul. 
You may remember that I visited Graymoor in 1947 and 
celebrated a Pontifical Requiem Mass tor Father Paul and 
another Mass for Mother Lurana. God bless you. 

Yours in our Blessed Lord, 
Mar Ivanios 
Archbishop of Trivandrum 
To: Rev. David Gannon S.A. 
Franciscan Friars of the Atonement 
Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 
U.S.A. 

The number of Jacobite converts in 1943 was eighty 
thousand. They are, therefore, the most important fruits 
of The Chair of Unity Octave. 

The above communities who were received corporately 
into the Catholic Church attribute in no small way their 
conversion to the Chair of Unity Octave which Father Paul 
founded. These conversions are the great splendor of 
the Octave of Prayer and the living testimony of the 
efficaciousness of its observance. The Octave is our rain- 
bow of hope for the conversion of the noble English nation 
and all the other nations of the earth. 

It is most important to point out here that the Uni- 
versal Week of Prayer for Christian Unity, observed at 
the same time that The Chair of Unity Octave is observed, 
is not identical with the prayer movement founded by 
Father Paul. Because of the danger of its identification 
with Graymoor’s Octave, which has been sanctioned and 
approved by four Popes, we give its history here. This 
movement for Unity, among others, is the reason wh 
the title of the Octave was changed from the Churc 
Unity Octave to the Chair of Unity Octave. 

The rapid growth of The Chair of Unity Octave among 
Catholics, Anglicans, Orthodox and a few Lutherans was 
bound to lead to some deviation from its original intention 
—The Unity of all Christians under the See of Peter— 
unless stress was constantly laid on this underlying theme 
of the Octave. Some persons, zealous in the work of 
propagating the Octave, and anxious to include even those 
Christians who had a violent antipathy to the Papacy, 
felt that it would be wise to make some change in the 
purpose of The Chair of Unity Octave. They thought 
that by generalizing its purpose and omitting the ac- 
ceptance of the Petrine Claims much good would result. 
Then Protestant and Orthodox Christians would be more 
willing to pray for Christian Unity, having as the aim of 
their prayers, “the reunion of Christians in the manner 
best pleasing to Christ,” rather than, “reunion under the 
authority of the Successor of Saint Peter,” the Pope of 
the Catholic Church. 

On the face of it, especially since all Catholics know 
that the manner of reunion “best pleasing to Christ” is 
identical with “reunion under the authority of the Suc- 
cessor Saint Peter,” and since it also meant that mil- 
lions of non-Catholics could take part in it by prayer this 
idea seemed a good one. But the danger of this new, 
so-called “Broadened form” of the Octave’s observance 
lies in the fact that the doctrinal foundation of The Chair 
of Unity Octave is completely destroyed. There was noth- 
ing in the thesis of these ostensibly sincere men to cause 
an Orthodox believer to deviate from his belief that 
Christian Reunion would come when all men accepted 
the Orthodox concept of the Church with its theological 
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ad liturgical position. The new idea of prayer for unity 

ould not disturb sincere Presbyterians from hoping that 

yme day all Christians would accept Predestination as 
. doctrinal certainty. Even Quakers might join in the new 
prayer movement in the hope that the world would ac- 
ept their brand of the openness of the heart to the 
promptings of the Holy Spirit as the basic rule of Chris- 
tian life. This movement can never be identified with 
The Chair of Unity Octave conceived by Father Paul 
at Graymoor, which has as its foundation-stone a firm 
belief in the Roman Primacy as the sine qua non of Re- 
union. 

This watered-down prayer octave was instituted by a 
French Catholic priest and an emigré Russian Orthodox 
theological student. The Abbé Paul Couturier, professor 
of the College de Chartreux in Lyons, France, had be- 
come interested in the Russian Orthodox community in 
Lyons as early as 1925. He was a man of wide sympathies 
and broad understanding who realized that at his own 
doorstep was an example of a sturdy Christian group 
faithful to most of Christ’s teachings, but separated from 
the visible fold of the true Church of Christ. Impressed 
by the piety of the Russian exiles and the devotion of 
their priests, he became “fired with the desire to work 
for the union of the Russian Church with the Holy See.” 

In 1927 the Abbé came in contact with Serge Bolshak- 
off. 

Though the Abbé Couturier was brilliantly educated 
and had read much, he was not acquainted with The 
Chair of Unity Octave until the summer of 1932. On a 
visit to the Benedictine Priory of Amay in Belgium, a 
member of the community explained it to him. In the 
following January he introduced its observance in Lyons. 
So as not to repel the Russian Orthodox and the French 
Protestants, the good Abbé observed the Octave on an 
ecumenical tone. He conferred with Serge Bolshakoff, 
and the two of them hit upon a solution that would 
leave no room for suspicion on the part of the Orthodox 
and Protestants. They decided on an octave of prayer 
during the same time that the Catholic Church cele- 
brated The Chair of Unity Octave. In their octave, how- 
ever, all Christians could join without making the doctrinal 
postulates required of those who would pray that all 
Christians be united under the authority of the Pope. 
So, in June, 1934, the “Universal Week of Prayer for 
Christian Unity” was conceived. 

Orthodox co-operation with the Octave in this form 
was immediate. In an article entitled “The Church Unity 
Octave in the Orthodox Church,” which Father Paul pub- 
lished in THe Lamp of December, 1936, Serge Bolshak- 
off tells how the Octave came to be observed in the 
Orthodox Church. The Octave was solemnly observed in 
the Monastery of Petseri in Esthonia in 1935, with the 
full approval of Archbishop Nicholas; and in the St. Kirik 
Monastery in Bulgaria, with Archbishop Damian pre- 
siding and preaching on the need of visible unity be- 
tween East and West. In 1935 the Orthodox parishes in 
Lyons received permission from the Metropolitan Eulo- 
gius, their Ordinary in Paris, to observe the Octave. The 
National Synod of the French Reformed Church (Cal- 
vinist) approved the new form of the Octave in 1935; 
and it was observed in many of their parishes in 1936. 
In 1940 the World Conference on Faith and Order, an 
international inter-Faith group to which nearly all the 
Protestant denominations belong, approved the Octave in 
this new form, as the official time for prayers for Christian 
Unity on the part of all who call themselves believers. 
At present the period from January 18th to January 25th 
is being observed by large numbers of non-Catholic 
Christians in all parts of the world as a time for prayer 
od that kind of Christian Unity that is “best pleasing to 
Christ.” 

The World Conference on Faith and Order met in 
Edinburgh in August, 1937. In the “Affirmation of Unity 
the Conference pathetically declared: - 

Our unity is of heart and spirit. We are divided in 
the outward forms of our life in Christ, because we under- 
stand differently His will for His Church. We believe 


however that a deeper understanding will lead us toward 
a united apprehension of the truth as it is in Jesus. 

We humbly acknowledge that our divisions are con- 
trary to the will of Christ, and we pray God in His 
mercy to shorten the days of our separation and to guide 
us by His Spirit into fulness of Unity. 

We desire to declare to all men everywhere, our 
assurance that Christ is the one hope of Unity for the 
world in face of the distractions and dissensions of this 
present time. We know that our witness is weakened by 
our divisions. Yet we are one in Christ and in the fellow- 
ship of His Spirit. We pray that everywhere, in a world 
divided and perplexed, men may tur to Jesus Christ 
Our Lord, who makes us one in spite of our divisions; 
that He may bind in one those who by many worldly 
claims are set at variance; and that the world may at 
last find peace and Unity in Him; to whom be glory for- 
ever. 

In his correspondence with the Abbé Couturier and 
Serge Bolshakoff, Father Paul agreed that there was much 
to be said in favor of any form of prayer which would 
mean that millions of people were praying for that Chris- 
tian Unity which would “be pleasing to Christ.” As 
a man of prayer and a firm believer in the power of 
prayer, he would do nothing to hinder prayer on the 
part of earnest non-Catholics for that solution to the 
unity of Christians that would “be pleasing to Christ.” 

Father Paul believed that this was the prudent atti- 
tude to take towards the week of prayer, “watered down” 
as it was from the original—The Chair of Unity Octave. 
For he reasoned that when men pray sincerely to God 
for that which is “pleasing to Christ” they ask that God’s 
Will be done. Father Paul also ,réasoned that the Unity 
of Christians which is most “pleasing to Christ” is A United 
Christendom with the Successor of St. Peter at its head. 
The storm of controversy which raged around him as 
an Anglican for years was caused by his adamant stand 
on this one point. And as a Catholic leader he had no 
desire to hold out to non-Catholics the hope that Rome 
might change in her attitude on the method by which 
Christian Unity was to be attained. 

However, by a strange coincidence, as the author was 
writing this chapter on Father Paul's life, the profound 
Encyclical letter Humani Generis of Pope Pius XII was 
promulgated on August 21, 1950. This Apostolic letter 
puts forth in no uncertain terms the attitude that is to be 
taken by the Catholic Bishops of the Universal Church 
as well as Catholic theologians and philosophers in re- 
gard to ecumenical movements such as the Universal Week 
of Prayer for Christian Unity. 

This Apostolic letter firmly upholds the “teaching au- 
thority of the Church” in contradistinction to “some false 
opinions.” It warns against the distortion and watering 
down of Catholic truth in a vain attempt to present it in 
a more palatable form to those not of Catholic faith. 

In the Encyclical letter the Pope discusses present-day 
philosophical, theological and scientific trends both inside 
and outside the Church, and issues this warning: “Let no 
Christian, whether philosopher or theologian, embrace 
eagerly or lightly whatever novelty happens to be thought 
up from day to day, but rather let him weigh it with 
painstaking care and a balanced judgment lest he lose or 
corrupt the truth he already has, with grave danger and 
damage to his Faith.” The letter is characterized by such 
terms as “aberrations from the truth,” “imprudent zeal 
for souls,” “erroneous philosophy,” “advocates of novelty” 
and “conjectural opinion.” 

In this new Encyclical letter the Holy Father in con- 
demning “false opinions which threaten to undermine the 
foundations of Catholic doctrine,” warns against, and gives 
the answer to, the so-called “Eirenic Theology” when he 
states: 

Another danger is perceived which is all the more 
serious because it is more concealed beneath the mask of 
virtue. There are many who, deploring disagreement 
among men and intellectual confusion, through an impru- 
dent zeal for souls, are urged by a great and ardent 
desire to do away with the barrier that divides good 
and honest men; these advocate an “eirenism” according 
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vhich, by setting aside the questions which divide 
,, they aim not only at joining forces to repel the 
icks of atheism, but also at reconciling their differences 
jogma. 

\nd as in former times some questioned whether the 

iditional apologetics of the Church did not constitute 

obstacle rather than a help to the winning of souls for 
hrist, so today some go as far as to question serious! 
hether theology and theological methods such as with 

e approval of ecclesiastical authority are found in our 

hools, should not only be perfected, but also completely 

formed, in order to promote the more efficacious prop- 
gation of the Kingdom of Christ everywhere throughout 
the world among men of every culture and _ religious 
spinon. 

"aon if these only aimed at adapting ecclesiastical 
teaching and methods to modern conditions and require- 
ments, through the introduction of some new system, 
there would be scarcely any reason for alarm. 

But some through enthusiasm for an imprudent “eiren- 
ism” seem to consider as an obstacle to the restoration 
of fraternal union, tenets founded on the laws and prin- 
ciples given by Christ and likewise of the institutions 
founded by Him, or which are the defense and support 
of the integrity of the faith, and the removal of which 
would bring about the union of all, but only to their 
destruction. 

These new opinions whether they originate from a rep- 
rehensible desire of novelty or from a laudable motive, 
are not always advanced in the same degree, with equal 
clarity nor in the same terms, nor always with the unani- 
mous agreement of their authors. Theories that today are 
put forward rather covertly by some, not without cautions 
and distinctions, tomorrow are openly and without modera- 
tion proclaimed by others-‘more audacious, causing scandal 
to many, especially among the young clergy and to the 
detriment of ecclesiastical authority. 

Though they are more cautious in their published 
works, they are more open in their writings intended for 
private circulation and in conferences and in lectures. 
Moreover, these opinions are published not only among 
members of the clergy and in seminaries and religious 
institutions, but also amongst the laity, and especially 
amongst those who are engaged in teaching youth. 

In theology some want to reduce to a minimum the 
meaning of dogmas and to free dogma itself from term- 
inology long established in the Church and from phil 
osophical concepts held by Catholic teachers, and to re- 
turn in the explanation of Catholic doctrine to the way 
of speaking used in Holy Scripture and by the Fathers of 
the Church. 

They cherish the hope that when dogma is stripped 
of the elements which they hold to be extrinsic to Di- 
vine Revelation, it will compare advantageously with the 
opinions of those who are separated from the unity of 
the Church and that in this way they will gradually ar- 
rive at a mutual assimilation of Catholic dogma and the 
tenets of the dissidents. ... Finally let them not think, 
indulging in false “eirenics” that the dissident and erring 
can happily be brought back to the bosom of the Church 
if the whole truth found in the Church is not sincerely 
taught to all without corruption or diminution. 

This new Encyclical letter is, in that part of it which 
is concerned with the Reunion of Christendom, an ela- 
boration of the Instruction to Local Ordinaries on the 
Ecumenical Movement issued on December 20, 1949. by 
the Supreme Congregation of the Holy Office which 
reads in part: 

The Catholic Church takes no actual part in “ecumen- 
ical” conventions and other assemblies of a similar 
character. Yet as numerous pontifical documents show, 
she has, despite this fact, never ceased, nor will she ever 
cease to pursue with deepest concern and promote with 
assiduous prayers to God every endeavor to bring about 
what was so close to the Heart of Christ the Lord, viz., 
that all who believe in Him, “may be made perfect in 
one.” Indeed she embraces with truly maternal affection 
all who return to her as the only true Church of Christ. 
Hence any plans and enterprise which, with the consent 


of the ecclesiastical authority, have been undertaken 
and are being carried out to enlighten converts properly 
in the faith or to impart a more thorough instruction to 
those already in the Church, can never be sufficiently 
approved or given too much encouragement. . . . 

Certain attempts that are being designated by di- 
verse names in different countries, have hitherto been 
made by various persons, either individually or in groups, 
to effect a reconciliation of dissident Christians with the 
Catholic Church. Such initiatives, however, do not al- 
ways rest upon correct principles, although inspired by 
the best of intentions, and even when sprung from sound 
principles they do not avoid besetting particular dangers, 
as past experience has shown. For this reason this Supreme 
Sacred Congregation, which has been charged with the 
care of defending and preserving intact the deposit of 
faith, has seen fit to call to mind and enjoin what is 
here set forth. ... 

Bishops will not allow recourse to a perilous mode of 
speaking which engenders false notions and raises de- 
ceitful hopes that can never be fulfilled. Such would be, 
for example, the allegation that what is in the Encyclical 
Letters of the Roman Pontiffs about the return of the 
dissidents to the Church, or about the constitution of the 
Church, or about the Mystical Body of Christ, need not 
be so rigorously taken, inasmuch as not all things are of 
faith, or, what is worse still, in matters of dogma not even 
the Catholic Church is already in possession of the fullness 
of Christ and hence others are still in a position of con- 
tibuting towards its perfection. ... 

The whole and entire body of Catholic doctrine is, 
therefore, to be proposed and explained. Nothing em- 
braced in the Catholic truth concerning the true nature 
and means of justification, the constitution of the Church, 
the Roman Pontiff’s primacy of jurisdiction, and the only 
real union effectuated by a return of the dissidents to 
the one true Church of Christ, must be passed over in 
silence or cloaked under ambiguous language. Non-Cath- 
olics may certainly be told that, in returning to the Church, 
they will forfeit none of the good that the grace of 
God had hitherto wrought in their souls, but that the 
return will bring this to its perfection and final consum- 
mation. Yet this must not be represented in such a fashion 
as to create in them the impression that by their return 
they are making a contribution to the Church of some- 
thing essential that she lacked in the past. All this must 
be truly set forth clearly and intelligibly for the double 
reason that they are really seeking the truth and that 
outside of the truth no true union can ever be attained. 

These two documents; the Instruction of the Holy Of- 
fice and the Encyclical letter of Pope Pius XII, express the 
mind of the Catholic Church, the true Church of Christ; 
and also the attitude to be taken by all her members in 
regard to the Ecumenical Movement. The only Reunion 
the Catholic Church is interested in is the return of all 
the “other sheep” to the one Fold of Peter under his 
Successor who is the Vicar of Christ on earth. 

In his article of December, 1936, (in THe Lamp) Serge 
Bolshakoff, who at that time was the Prior of the Orthodox 
Confraternity of Saint Benedict, wrote: 

...For the Confraternity the Octave is the prayer for 
the rapprochement between Eastern and Western Chris- 
tians with a view to restoration of their former Unity and 
of deliverance of Christendom from the advancing forces 
of Antichrist in various disguises. The way of rapproche- 
ment and of reunion is not defined but left to the Provi- 
dence of God, Who knows incomparably better than men 
when and how to restore it. 

Serge Bolshakoff then goes on to tell of his efforts to 
have an article, written by the Abbé Couturier published 
in the Orthodox press. “The Editors were reluctant,” he 
wrote, “to give space for the exposition of the Octave 
and ideology by a Roman Catholic Priest until some in- 
fluential Charch authority expressed its conviction on the 
orthodoxy of the Octave.” (At this time three Roman 
Pontiffs had blessed The Chair of Unity Octave.) 

Serge Bolshakoff's article further stated: 

For the same reason tentative efforts to introduce the 
Octave into the Orthodox Churches of Central Europe 
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failed. The Confraternity decided then 
to obtain the judgment on the Octave 
of some influential ecclesiastical au- 
thority. Accordingly, the President of 
the Confraternity requested the annual 
plenary Synod of Russian Bishops 
abroad, held at the Patriarchal Palace, 
Sremski-Karlovtci, in Jugo-Slavia, to 
express an opinion on the Octave. 
The Synod, after careful considera- 
tion, found the observance of the 
Church Unity Octave, as it is inter- 
preted by the Confraternity, permis- 
sible in the Orthodox Church, and left 
the Diocesan Bishops the freedom to 
observe it or not, according to indi- 
vidual judgment. 

The Octave “as it is interpreted by 
the Confraternity” is “the Reunion of 
Christians in the manner best pleasing 
to Christ.” Father Paul, in establish- 
ing the Octave, also established “the 
manner best pleasing to Christ”; that 
is, “Reunion under the authority of 
the Successor of Saint Peter.” The 
same Peter to whom Christ said: 
“Thou art Peter and upon this rock 
1 will build my Church.” 

The danger of the watered-down 
prayer Octave can be found in Serge 
Bolshakoffs own words when he 
wrote in the Voice of the Church 
(February, 1942) “quite a number 
of Anglicans and Orthodox, including 
a number of eminent persons, thought 
I was trying to convert the Catholics 
to the Orthodox Church.” 

However, The Chair of Unity 
Octave, founded by Father Paul con- 
tinues to march on, observed by 
greater numbers and more universally 
each year. In the United States the 
most celebrated observance of the 
Octave takes place in the National 
Shrine of the Immaculate Conception 
on the campus of the Catholic Uni- 
versity of America. Each year sermons 
on the intentions are delivered by 
outstanding and scholarly preachers. 
Bishops, priests, clerics and religious 
from more than thirty seminaries 
attend the evening services. In this 
way, priests and future priests from 
all parts of the world are acquainted 
with the aims of the Octave. Many 
Catholic and non-Catholic laymen also 
attend. The Divine Liturgy of 
the Oriental Church is celebrated on 
the Sunday within the Octave—a glo- 
rious manifestation of the universality 
of the Catholic Religion, which knows 
no bounds of race or tongue or color. 

In Rome, the Eternal City, where 
the Friars and Sisters of the Atone- 
ment are now established, the observ- 
ance of the Octave outshines every 
other observance of the Octave 
throughout the world. In 1950 the 
observance took place at the Gesu, 


the centrally located, spacious and 
beautiful church of the Jesuits. Pub- 
licity was given prior to the observ- 
ance in the Osservatore Romano and 
on the Vatican radio. Seven Cardinals 
and one Archbishop presided at the 
different services. The sermons were 
broadcast to the world over the Vati- 
can radio. The Octave was opened by 
the Cardinal Protector of the Sisters 
of the Atonement, Nicola Cardinal 
Canali, Grand Penitentiary of the 
Roman Church and President of the 
Pontifical Commission for the Govern- 
ment of the State of Vatican City. 
The Octave was closed by an old 
friend of Graymoor, Pietro Cardinal 
Fumasoni-Biondi. On the second day 
of the Octave observance when 
Eugenio Cardinal Tisserant presided, 
the students of the various Oriental 
Rite colleges walked in the procession 
of prelates and priests in full vest- 
ments to attend Cardinal Tisserant, 
who is Secretary of the Sacred Con- 
gregation for the Oriental Church. 
There in the center of Christendom 
pilgrims from all lands knelt to pray 
for the realization of the dream of 
Christ, “That all may be One.” 

Only forty-two years before Father 
Paul, “the erratic priest,” had begun 
the Octave of Prayer on a_ lonely 
mountain known only to a few as 
Graymoor. But he prayed with faith, 





Necrology 


We commend to the prayers of our 
readers the souls of the faithful departed 
and particularly the deceased subscribers 
and their near relatives whose deaths 
have been reported to us last month. 
Thirty Masses will be said for them. 


Joseph Walsh, Victor O. Whitney, 
Francis S. Purcell, Anne Kelsch, Teafil 
Babowicz, John C. Gibson, Victor Urban 
Williams, Mrs. Annie Forbes, Mary E. 
Bird, Mrs. Albert Sharkey, Joseph C. 
Hobrecht, Lillie Hobrecht, Mr. Isaac 
Lodge, Mrs. Isaac Lodge, Mrs. Alice 
Drumm, Mrs. William Nolan, Mary T. 
Gleason, Queenie Downes, Mrs. P. Nally, 
Assuntie Alfano, Patrick Murphy, Eu- 
gene Daly, Joseph Boorech, Mrs. Ann 
Stierman, Teresa Doyle, Daniel A. 
O’Brien, Andrew  Pastorick, Charles 
Markfelder, Walter P. Lacey, Rev. 
Aloysius J. Merity, Mrs. Emma K. 
Haas, Pierre F. Quirin, Mrs. Jennie 
Hayes, Mrs. Anna Lacy, Mrs. Frances 
Galasyn, Justine Cianco, Mrs. Rose 
Florkey, Sister Irma Ready, Lillian 
Gallagher, Sister M. Virgilia, §.S.C., 
Theresa Sullivan, B. Wolfinger, Cora B. 
Korrer, Edmund H. Korrer, Mrs. Jeanne 
Smith, Katherine H. Kelly, Mrs. Stephen 
P. Lalor, Ruth Storrier, Margaret Moore, 
Joseph Hujar, Hector Jamieson, Mrs. 
Kate Reda, John J. Tormay, Margare 
Simons, Julia V. Keeley, John W. 
English, Mrs. I. L. Nase, Joseph A. 
McClellan, Patrick Hayes, Mathew Ken- 
nedy, Stanley Kwasneski, Joseph Doc- 
ter, Ann Hall, Herbert B. Niblette, Mrs. 
Mary Kelly, Mrs. Ambrose Comeau, 
Mrs. W. H. Nolan, Mrs. Mary Triffith, 
Luey Belter, Joseph A. Roberts, Michael 
Coyle, Jane Doyle, Monsignor Patrick 
Masterson, Stella Wagner, Laurence §. 
Frassrand, Albert Stolz, Mr. and Mrs. 
James McKeon, The Michael Irwin 
Family, Mrs. Ida Caron Chagnon. 
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und through the telescope of his deep 
faith he saw the fruits of his prayer 
in Rome, Washington, Travancore. 
Paris and Yokohama. For faith was 
the foundation stone of Father Paul's 
edifice of sanctity; and God, seeing 
the beauty of that edifice, furthe: 
adorned it with the priceless souls 
of men. 

On the second page of the first 
edition of THe Lamp, in February, 
1903, he wrote these magnificent 
words, while still an Anglican: 

Is then Christian Unity a visionary 
dream? Will the prayer of the Son 
of God never be answered? Was He 
a lying Prophet when He foretold the 
time of its fulfillment, saying: “Other 
Sheep I have which are not of this 
fold (the one Catholic and Apostolic 
Church) them also I must bring and 
there shall be one fold and one Shep- 
herd.” Let who will deride or shake 
their heads in doubt saying: “Heresy 
and schism have gone too far; the 
seamless robe of Christ is too much 
torn to tatters ever to be mended; the 
reunion of Christendom is utterly out 
of the question; Rome is too proud 
and unbending; England is too self- 
satisfied: the East too orthodox; Prot- 
estantism too much enamoured of let- 
ting everybody do and think just as 
they please. They never can and they 
never will come together. Christian 
Unity is hopeless!” Our answer is, 
God’s Will is Omnipotent; the Fiat 
of the Most High must prevail; the 
prayer of Jesus Christ has got to be 
answered; the Almighty Father would 
never refuse the dying request of His 
Only begotten Son; sooner or later 
every petition of Christ will inevitably 
be granted. Were the mountains of 
difficulty to be surmounted a thou- 
sand times higher and vaster than 
they are, God is able to cast them into 
the sea. Faith serenely rests her case 
with Him. 

Yet even Faith must “Tarry the 
Lord’s leisure” for with God “a thou- 
sand years are but as one day.” 
Patience must be allowed plenty of 
time to do her work perfectly. She 
cannot and will not be hurried, the 
fabric is exceedingly delicate, the pat- 
tern most elaborate; the Robe of Unity 
she is weaving for the Son of God will 
be of matchless beauty. And it is 
the work of many generations and 
Hope with smiling countenance kneels 
and prays, being quite happy and 
content to wait. And Love, standing 
between the two, looks over the 
shoulder of Patience and cheers her 
on, saying: “Be of good courage, my 
sister, He, the desire of all nations, 
will come and will not tarry and 
behold His reward is with Him.” 


(Continued in September Lamp) 
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Saint Francis Xavier: 2,841.10 
Saint Anthony: ‘ 2,747.50 
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THanks to the St. Margaret of Scotland Guild, 
the burse in honor of St. Margaret has gone 
over the top once again. The Guild has helped 
to send many young men to the Altar of God. 
Won't you take the lead from these good people 
and help to complete one of the Burses below. 
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$1; CGM.T., N.J., $ 
Saint Lawrence: J.C.D., $50. 
O.L. of the Miraculous Medal: 
Hope: se 
Father Drumgoolc: 
Saint John Baptist: Be 
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Saint Patrick: Mrs. N.B.C. 
Immaculate Conception: 
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Brother Jude, Ss. A: 
Blessed Sacrament: 
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Holy Face: 
Precious Blood: 
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Saint Michael: ‘ 
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Saint Margaret Mary: POS a 293.56 
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Saint John the Apostle: 

Holy Family: Mrs. T.E 
Brother Philip, T.S.A.: 
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Saint Raphael: N.B.C., Calif. 65 
Saint ray of Ireland:.................... 45 
N.B.C., Calif., $.25. 
Saint Vincent: sdesinadaninaitt 200.00 
Saint Mary Magdalene:. 152.00 
Sacred Head: 136.45 
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O.L. of the Rosary: 124.25 
Brother Anthony, 8.A.: 120.60 
Most Holy Trinity: 117.20 
Pope Pius XI: rte 103.60 
Brother —, = re 95.20 
Mrs. S.C » $12, 
Saint Pau 65.7 
Saint Teresa:... 65. 
Saint Clare: 63.20 
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